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YOU JUST KNOW SHE WEARS THEM 


When the Christmas Gift is to 
be silk hosiery, one chooses 
McCallum because the name is 
accepted everywhere as the mark 
of supreme quality and the last 
word in good style. $2.50 to$100. 


The McCallum de luxe book il- 
lustrates the styles of silk hosiery 
that we make. We will post one 
to you if you will send a card to 
McCallum Hosiery Company, 
Northampton, Massachusetts. 
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THE ONE PERFECT 
GIFT 
Fewelry is personal 
and intimate. Its purpose 
is to adorn and beautify. 

It is peculiarly appropriate 
on all occasions where gifts 
are given. 

Above are a few suggestions 


from a wide range 
of articles to fit any taSle 
and any pocketbook. 


A PEARL 
TO ADD TO A NECKLACE 
IS A HAPPY THOUGHT 
FOR A HOLIDAY GIFT 


BLACK 
STARBL 


AND 
FROST 
JEWELERS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
CORNER 
FORTY-EICHTH STREET 
NEW YORK, 


113th Year 
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“She felt so 
miserably out of 
i things....” 


She wanted to get off 
in a corner 


HE knew there must be some 

reason why people didn’t 
seem to take to her. But what 
it was, remained an enigma in her 
mind. 

True, no one was ever bluntly 
rude to her. Yet she was not 
sought after as she and her 
mother thought a beautiful girl 
should be. 

At parties she felt so miserably 
out of things that often she 
simply wanted to get off in a cor- 
ner and just cry it out. 

This particular night she did 
steal away. And the more she 
puzzled over the thing, the more 
of a mystery it became to her 


troubled mind. 
* * * 

That’s the insidious thing about 
halitosis (unpleasant breath). You, 
yourself, rarely know when you have 
it. And even your closest friends 
won't tell you. 

Sometimes, of course, halitosis 
comes from some deep-seated organic 
disorder that requires professional ad- 
vice. But usually—and fortunately— 
halitosis is only a local condition that 
yields to the regular use of Listerine 
as a mouth wash and gargle. 

It is an interesting thing that this 
well-known antiseptic that has been 
in use for years for surgical dress- 
ings, possesses these unusual proper- 
ties as a breath deodorant. It halts 
food fermentation in the mouth and 
leaves the breath sweet, fresh and 
clean. So the systematic use of 
Listerine puts you on the safe and 
polite side. You know your breath 
is right. Fastidious people every- 
where are making it a regular part of 
their daily routine. 

Your druggist will supply you with 
Listerine. He sells lots of it. It has 
dozens of different uses as a_ safe 
antiseptic and has been trusted as 
such for a half a century. Read the 
interesting little booklet that: comes 
with every bottle—Lambert Pharma- 
cal Company, Saint Louis, U. S. A. 


A Christmas Essay—Under 
Difficulties 


(The Editor sent me a request, in 
September, to write something for his 
Christmas Number.) 


CHRISTMAS approaches. This night 
is bitter cold. (Turn on that electric 
fan, will you, please, Stella?) The 
earth is shrouded in a mantle of white, 
as the poets say. (Open that other 
window, will you?) The fur-coated 
figures outside are hurrying along in 
order to reach their warm homes and 
escape the chill fury of the wintry 
blast. (Ten people died here of 
heat prostration to-day, Stella. Isn’t it 
terrible?) Looking through my frost- 
encrusted window, I see a group of 
youngsters straggling home, tired from 
their day of skating and tobogganing. 
(I went in swimming to-day, Stell. 
First time I’ve been cool for a month.) 
A pale moon lights the sky—a moon 
that resembles a cake of glittering ice. 
(I played only twelve holes to-day. I 
got my neck sunburned and was afraid 
it would blister if I kept going.) The 
shimmering of a million icicles, hang- 
ing from each tree and shrub, is 
visible in the pale glow of the moon. 
(I was so hot to-day, when I plunged 
into the lake, that the water positively 
beiled and sizzled.) The whining 
winds, the—the—the——(Aw, t’ell with 
this piece. How’s a guy gonna write 
about Christmas with the thermometer 
ninety-eight in the shade?) 


B. P. 
One Way Out 


Wire: What’s the matter, 
You look worried. 

Hussanp: The books down at the 
office won’t balance. 

Wire: Can’t you buy 
books? 


dear? 


some new 


You're sure 
to like the package 


and very apt 
to like the cigarette 


Everyone prefers a handle on his coffee 
cup, but not everyone prefers the same 
blend of coffee. 
Similarly, when we talk to you as an 
individual we can be reasonably certain 
that you will like the obvious advantages 
of the new Reedsdale Cigarette pack 
age; but your liking for the cigarette. 
we must recognize, will depend upon 
your personal taste. 
We feel warranted in urging you t 
try Reedsdale Cigarettes, however, be 
cause of the high percentage of smoker 
who have tried them and expressed : 
preference for them. And because w« 
know that they ar 
aij made of unusually fin: 
NS tobaccos, 
blended with 
expert skill. 

Getting baci 
to the package 
again, here i 
a little pocke 
humidor if you 
please, keepiny 
your cigarettes in perfect condition ani 
form, no matter how much you mov 
around, bump against things, or jan 
them in overcrowded pockets. 

It is somewhat of a revelation to a 
man with his first package of Reeds 
dales to shake out cigarette after ciga 
rette as he needs them, every on 
perfect to the last. No broken, bent, o: 
crushed ones—no disreputable-lookiny 
tail-enders to offer his friends. 


Not Tricky—Just Sensible 


The cigarettes are first enclosed in an 
inner double wrapper of foil paper an: 
paraffin paper; this goes inside the outer 
box, which is rigid but light and “com- 
fortable” to carry; the top end of this 
box is fitted with a newly invented flap 
arrangement by which the cigarettes 
may be shaken out at will, yet are pre- 
vented from falling out while the pack- 
age is in the pocket. 

Hundreds of men have tried the Reeds- 
dale Cigarette because the new packag: 
appealed to them—and then found tha' 
they had discovered a smoke more en 
joyable than they had before known. 
That may be coming in by the back 
door, but it’s a pretty good door at that 


@ 


Reedsdale Cigarettes are 20c for ° 
package of twenty. They are now soli 
by many tobacco dealers, and their dis- 
tribution is being rapidly extended. 

If you have any difficulty in findins 
them we will send you a carton of 
packages of Reedsdale Cigarettes (10' 
cigarettes) postpaid for a dollar. Smoke 
one package at our risk. If you don’ 
like them we will return your dolla” 
for the four remaining packages. Ad 
dress Reed Tobacco Co., 104 South 21s! 
St., Richmond, Va. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: 
cannot supply you with dale Cigarette: 
Tobacco Company, Richmond, Va., wi: 
gladly send you prepaid by parcel post a carto 
containing one hundred or two hundred Reeds- 
dale Cigarettes for the same price you woul! 


If your jobber 


pay the jobber. 
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Infant Prodigies 


‘lye Era of the Cultured Child 
(Alas, alack) has bloomed and 
flowered. 
‘ow infants talk of Shaw and Wilde 
Before with walking they're em- 
powered. 
\\ hile parents shower them wit smiles, 
[nstead of with the spank reproach- 
ing, 
ilt-erated juveniles 
\re multiplying and encroaching. 


-aulay, at the age of three, 
When bitten by a bee. ..thought... 
waited, 

| then with manly dignity 

eclared, “The agony’s abated.” 

iy didn’t some one grab the young 
hilosopher by pants or collar 

d teach him that when bees have 
stung 

he thing a kid should do is holler? 


| Stuart Mill...born to a league 
Supermaniacs, a victim 
intellectual intrigue— 

\t two no one could contradict him. 
five he'd made a score of Greek 
ranslations, not to mention Latin. 
1@ parents, marred with such a freak, 
\ould find a stream and throw the 
brat in. 


true that history reveals 
tut few examples so atrocious. 
temporaneous ideals 
mdone, encourage the precocious. 
re’s my complaint. If now and then 
\ tot crops up—at chess a master, 
() K.—I don't protest. But when 
\ million do it, that’s disaster. 


e day, while at a friend’s for tea, 
\Mly hostess took me through her 
dwelling, 
vealing in the nursery 
lhe children—romping not, nor yell- 
ing, 
ut reading—thoughtfully. 
No Mother Goose, nor 
“Alice,” 
ut Haeckel, Ibsen, Freud instead... 
| fled the room to hide my malice. 


They read 
Carroll's 


other time, while at the shore, 

A youngster climbed up to my 
shoulder. 

ic looked to be not more than four— 

Since then I’ve hoped that he was 
older. 


\re you a little girl?” said I— 
His curly hair this intimated. 
fainted after his reply. 

“I'm homo sapiens,” he stated. 


do not know just what’s to blame— 
Creative Evolution may be. 
understand that that's the name 


se Nature pro or con, I see 
My duty clear, and I'll fulfill it.... 
“ach time I meet a prodigy, 


Rill it. H. D. 


And sponsor -for the Highbrow Baby. 


on the **Samaria’’ 
January 26 to June 3, 1924 


he supreme event of a life-time, achieving the 

Grand Circuit in 130 days of luxury and leisure; 
sailing eastward in'the path of spring. No 
crowding, no confusion. Our own offices with their 
special service all along the route. 


The itinerary embraces: Madeira; Mediterranean 
cities; Egypt; India; Burma; Sumatra; Java; 
Philippines; South and North China; Japan; Hawaii; 
San Francisco; Panama; etc. 


CRUISES 


MEDITERRANEAN 


January 19 to March 26,1924 


onthe §, S. Belgenland 


An opportunity beyond compare to visit the his- 
toric wonderlands of the “Sea of the Ancients,” 
traveling with leisure and in comfort on the largest, 
most modern, most replete 
steamer cruising to the 
Mediterranean next season. 


An abounding itinerary em- 
bracing all points worth 
while—with a long stay in 
Egypt. Stopover privileges 4 
in Europe, with return } 
by Majestic, Olympic, 
Homeric, etc. 
Fuil information on request. 


" fth Avenue 
Boston Chicago Broadway LosAngeles Toronto 
Phitadelphia San Francisco YORK Montreal Vancouver 
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CRICHTON 


Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
New York- 636, Fifth Avenue (corner of Street} 
Chicago~622, So. Mich igan Avenue. 


ing, the enduring value of 
fine Silver gives it especial im- 
portance as anofferingof extreme 
distinction and perennial charm. 


q At the season of gift mak- 


The Crichton collec- 
tion includes rare and 
authentic old Silver, 
and exquisite Repro- 
ductions of classic 
patterns. 


Lonpen Bridee is fALLIng down 


* The RY CRUISE 


MEDITERRAN EAN’ 


PALESTINE + EGYPT 


The outstanding Cruise of the coming Winter Season, of 
absorbing interest to those who value luxurious comfort at sea, 
refined environment and pleasing personal service. 


Leaving New York, February 6, 1924 


by the famous ““ROTTERDAM” and under the personal 
management of the HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


24,170 i Hie diddie piaale he cat ANa the Fiddles 


Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and comfort 
of her appointments, the surpassing excellence of her cuisine 
and the high standard of service and management on board. 


(Sixty-Five Days of Delightful Diversion) pe. Jack Fell 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, Portugal, Spain, Algiers, Tunis . . 
Greece, Constantinople, the Holy Land and zypt t, . ANd BRoKe 
Italy and the Riviera. 
Carefully planned Shore Excursions. Stopover in Europe. 
Cruise limited to 500 guests. Jilustrated folder ‘‘B’’ on request. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State Street, New York 


Boston Philadelphia Chicago St. Louis Detroit 
Atlanta, Ga. Seattle New Orleans San Francisco 
Or any authorized Steamship Agent 


SUGGESTED MURALS FOR LITTLE ROLLO’S NURSERY 
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Fa ; ave you ever stopped to 
| part time plays in im- 

proving your tire mile- 

age? It takes, literally, 

years to test a new tire idea under all 
climatic conditions, at all seasons, on 
all kinds of roads and in the service 
of all kinds of drivers. Hence the 


TIME PERIENCE 


importance of the fact that Michelin 
is the oldest automobile tire maker. 
Something is built into every 
Michelin that cannot be built into 
any other make, namely the lessons 
learned through extra years of ex- 
perience. That is one reason why 
it pays to use Michelin Cords and 
Inner Tubes. 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY, Milltown, N. J. 
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WHEN the village grocer recommended 
the first of the 57 Varieties to the house- 
wives of your grandmother's day, he 
said, “It is as good as it can be made.” 

The new ideal of purity, wholesome- 
ness and goodness that made that first 
Heinz food so welcome, has never once 
been sacrificed Every one of the 57 
Varieties is made as good as it can be 
made. To maintain this ideal unchanged 
throughout fifty and more years of con- 


HEIN Z 


tinuing business growth and expansion 
has required changes so vast that the 
housewife of your grandmother’s time 
would stand open-mouthed in amaze- 
ment if she could see the perfection of 
the Heinz Kitchens today. The increase 
of knowledge and experience, the pro- 
gress of modern science, invention and 
research have contributed their utmost 
to making the 57 Varieties as good as 
good things to eat can be made. 


COMPANY 


Gstablished18bg 


Fae 


WR'S 


Twin-Screw Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons, Sailing Jan. 30, 


Annual 
ler De Luxe 


cTTrancan 


(Limited to 450 Guests—about Half Capacity) 
By Magnificent New 


Cunard S. S. “SCYTHIA” 


1924—67 days—Repeating the complete success of 
the 1923 similar Cruise, same Steamer, visiting 


EGYPT—PALESTINE 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Constantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England. 

The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks, 
lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, gymnasium, commodious state- 
rooms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and 
suites with private baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and ser- 

vice. (Only one sitting for meals.) 

Stop-over priviiepe in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 
“Aquitania”’, “‘Mauretania’’, “‘Berengaria’’ or any Cunard Line steamer. 
Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on 
request. Prompt reservation advisable. 


Also De Luxe Tours to Europe 


~ FRANK TOURIST CO. « 


(Established 1875) 
542 Fifth Ave., New York 219 So. 15th St., Philadelphia 


“Sans Egal” 
—one of the 
Maillard 


creations. 


“I NEVER HAD A HAPPY MOMENT IN MY LIFE.” 


‘Bonbons~Chocolates 
“French ‘Bonbonnieres 


Articles de Luxe 
Novelties and Favors 


NEW YORK 


Madison CAvenue 
at 47% Street 


| (Fifth CAvenue 


at 35% Street 
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Among Those LIFE 


SNS T HAS often been said: “Christmas comes 
ENN but once a year.” This is perhaps the one 
= \ just criticism that can be made of Christmas. 
==N (,, If you feel that Christmas doesn’t come 
=N\ often enough for some of your friends, 
: WN why not subscribe to Lire for them for a 
=Sads whole year and give them Christmas once 
Ss" every week—until next Christmas? Can 
: =\ you think of any better Christmas gift? Pic- 
tures, jokes, cheerful reading, literary excel- 


VN | lence—all going out to your friend—or 


friends—for the 52 weeks of next year. 


@, Just fill out the attached coupon and 


= — SS enclose five dollars for each subscription. 
NN; ASG We will send your friend, or friends, or 


NG “a SS relatives, a handsome card reproduced in 


color, telling them that you have done it. 


598 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


, Please send LIFE 
: for one year to 


Please send LIFE 
for one year to 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York One Year, $5 00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) - 
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Presents of Mind 


I RESOLVED to be sensible this Christ- 
mas, and to give nothing but the pres- 
ents that count. 

“After all,” I reflected, “it is not the 
present itself that counts; it is the 
thought behind it. And if it is only 
the thought that matters, why make the 
present at all?” So I made up some 
extra-good thoughts, tied ‘em round 
with a little red ribbon, and sent them 
off to my friends and relatives. 


“Accept,” I wrote to my best girl, “my 
best wishes to you for 1 diamond neck- 
lace, 2 ruby rings, and 1 ten-pound box 
of candy.” 


To my little nephew I sent this 
pleasant greeting : 

“Merry Christmas! I sincerely hope 
you achieve the skates, the sled, and the 
toy drum that your little heart desires.” 


While to my older nephew I wrote: 

“Happy Hollytimes!—I would send 
vou neckties, but I am afraid my selec- 
tion would hardly suit your fastidious 
taste. I wish, therefore, that you would 
huy the neckties for yourself. Now I 
would mail the money to buy this 
haberdashery, were I not so concerned 
in developing in you the spirit of self- 
reliance. Therefore you shall pur- 
chase these scarves at your own 
expense. No one, however, could hope 
more sincerely than I that you get the 
neckties you are looking for. Always 
for your welfare——” 


To my Aunt Tabitha, I dashed off 
this cheery little note: 

“Ecstatic Yuletide !—Will you please, 
please go out and buy yourself a nice 
black umbrella? I have no money to 
send you; but I am dispatching, pre- 
paid, 1 passionate desire that you should 
be the possessor of a bang-up bumba- 
shoot, as they used to call it. Always 
your faithful nephew ——” 


C. B. 


Dilapidated 

Bank CasuHien (to flashily dressed 
colored woman): You wish to borrow 
an additional sum? I’m afraid you are 
spending too much money on your 
wardrobe. 

CoLtornepD Woman: Lawdy, suh, Ah 
wish yo’ could see it! It ain’t got but 
one door an’ that’s off the hinges. 


JOSHUA CRANE’S 
Common Sense in 
Auction Bidding 


Study of this book will enable husbands 
and wives to play as partners for a whole 
evening and live happily ever afterward. 


$1,at all bookstores 

or sent postpaid by 
R. H. HINKLEY, Publisher 
142 Berkeley Street, Boston 


_, THE CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTEL ATOP OLD QUEBEC 


ow 
for winter sports! 


‘Up in Old Quebec, tHe glorious snows 
are falling. The Quebecans are polish- 
ing up skis and skates. Icing the famous 
triple toboggan chute. Flooding the 
rinks. Smoothing the ski-jumps. Organ- 
izing their picturesque festivals ..... 
Chateau Frontenac, the summer-tour 
hotel, is transforming itself into Cha- 
teau Frontenac, the winter-sport club. 
More instructors and guides this year. 
More equipment. Great new lounges. 
350 new rooms with bath ... . Soon, 
they'll be here—the jolliest days of the 
vos. When will you come? The winter- 
rt set arrives for the Christmas holi- 
on arriving, till March. 
Plan now, and you can get a room in 
the spectacular new tower, and dwell 
like a baton in his medieval keep... . 
Folder of information and reservations 
at Canadian Pacific. In New York, 344 
Madison Avenue, at 44th. In Chicago, 
140 So. Clark Street. Or, Chateau 
Frontenac, Quebec, Canada. 


Greater CHATEAU 


FRONTENAC 
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Pass. Traf. Santa Fe System Lines. 
1174 Railway Exchange, Chicago - 
Please nail to me the following Sagta Fe Booklets 
CALIFORNIA PICTURE BOOK- GRAND CANYON OUTINGS 
CALIFORNIA LIMITED 
Also details as to cost of trip 


WE had stopped for water, the 
motor-meter indicating a temperature 
high above the danger mark. The 
Philosopher talked as I poured. His 
voice was low, his accent cultivated. 
He wore his overalls with distinction. 

“Yes,” he said, “give me the country. 
I keep in touch with the city through 
my newspaper—but what is it? A 
world of jazz, super-excitement and 
over-indulgence, a ceaseless struggle to 
keep up with the Joneses. City-folk 
are money-mad. The men must have 
the most expensive cars, the women 
want the most expensive dresses. No, 
I never go to town. The play-reviews 
are better than the plays, the descrip- 
tions of the ball-games are more excit- 
ing than the games, and the stage 
beauties are lovelier in roto- 
gravure section than they are across 
the footlights. Out here we have fresh 
air, bright days, the peaceful stars at 
night—and a Home! My mother likes 
it. She is not as young as she used to 
be, but—well, we are happy. Gas? 
Yes, there is a station just beyond.” 

He waved a gay good-by as we 
rolled away. 

“There,” I commented, “is a success- 
ful man. He has what he wants, or 
perhaps I should say, he is contented 
with what he has. Peace and content- 
ment, what blessings they are. And the 
way he spoke of his mother! How we 
ought to admire such fine, modest 
philosophers.” 

At the gas-station I voiced my ad- 
miration to the native in attendance. 
He cackled. 

“Him? Sure I know him. Name's 
Williams. No, that’s right; he don’t 
go into the city...can’t. They'd have 
the law on him. Ran away with a 
chorus-girl "bout three year ago; she 
divorced him an’ he laid down on the 
alimony after the first month. Ain't 
done a lick er work since. Mother 
supports him. Gosh! but they do say 
he used to burn up them caffees.” 

His weather-beaten face glowed like 
a lantern and I could see that he, too, 
admired the Philosopher. 


A Rhyme of Christmas Trees 
Vircinia loves the hemlock trim, 
And Ruth adores the pine; 
The juniper suits Peggy’s whim; 
The fragrant spruce is mine: 
But none of these for Nicolette, 
Who vows she'll have for her tree 
The one that bears a "possum set— 

In short, she wants a fur tree! 
C. BR. S. 


“Do you suppose Crankleigh really 
enjoys that stuff he eats?” 

“No! He’s only playing to the cal- 
ories,” 


GERMAN ARMY 
SURPLUS 


Prism Binoculars 


SIX AND EIGHT POWER 


$19.50 POSTPAID 


Carrying Case, etc. 


Schutz, Hensoldt, Optica, 
Goerz, etc. 


Purchased from Allied Reparations 
Commission at favorable rates of ex- 
change. and imported prior to the ad- 
vance in the U. S. Tariff, these genuine 
prism binoculars represent a very un- 
usual opportunity. 


Manufactured by makers of the finest 
lenses in the world, under strict mili- 
tary supervision; used by high officers 
of the German army and navy, they 
cannot be surpassed at any price. 


All glasses guaranteed in perfect con- 
dition. Shipped on receipt of check or 
money order under positive guarantee 
of full cash refund for any glasses 
returned. 


ORDER YOUR PRISM GLASS 
TODAY 


HENDERSON BROTHERS 
Importers 
93 Federal Street Boston, 9, Mass. 


MENTHOL: HOREHOUND 
COUGH DROPS 


refresh and clear the throat and stop the 
annoying tickle. Made of pure cane sugar, 
menthol and horehound. The menthol 
heals—the horehound soothes. 


BUNTE BROTHERS - CHICAGO 
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NEW YORK 


| 
i Tea in the Palm Room 


Dancing in 


the Supper Room 


ae 


JOHN McE. BOWMAN 
President 


Christmas Dinner in the 
Electrical Age 


(It has been predicted that we will 
give up food and be nourished only by 
electrical vibrations.) 

FATHER presided at the head of the 
festive board, groaning beneath the 
weight of storage batteries. Holding 
a pair of pliers and a wire-cutter, 
which, he complained, had not been 
properly sharpened, he prepared to 
serve the hungry holiday guests. And 
they were hungry! Little Davey’s 
fingers fairly sparkled with static, as 
he contemplated the spread of wiring. 
Rich Uncle Tom was connected first, 
of course, Father providing him with a 
nice wet cell. “Give me plenty of 
‘juice’,” joked Uncle Tom. And my! 

how everybody laughed. 

Then came the turn of all the 
other relatives in order of prominence. 
Father gave them heaping helpings of 
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THE MOST tMPORTANT COLLECTION 


ARE YOU BUYING BOOKS? 


A supremely beautiful gift is the new 
edition 

THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR 

KHAYYAM 

With Decorations by FISH 


Audacious with a wonderful rhythmic 
grace of line and pulsing color... .. $7.50 


EXCEPTIONAL FICTION 
THE END OF THE HOUSE OF 
ALARD 
By SHEILA KAYE-SMITH 
The tragedy of the ruin of Bageate 
great landed estates. By,the author of 
SWEET PEPPER 
By GEOFFREY MOSS 
Magically full of the color and music of 
$2.00 
IN LIGHTER VEIN 


SPLASHING INTO SOCIETY 
By IRIS BARRY 


A deliciously funny burlesque on the 
A DOG DAY 


Illustrated by CECIL ALDIN 
The book to give to any owner of an 
$1.06 
Send for our Holiday Catalogue 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue 


amperes and kilowatts, with plenty of 
currents. At last it was the turn of 
the children. The little dears! they | 
were almost short-circuited by that 
time! But there was plenty for all, 
for Mother had shopped bountifully at 
the power plant. There was really no 
grounding for little Davey’s complaint 
that his voltage was weak and only 
alternating when he would much rather 
have had direct. 

You may be sure the guests rose from 
the table so charged they could hardly 
walk. While Auntie May compli- 
mented Mother again and again on 
having a cook who was such a splen- 
did electrician. 

So the Christmas dinner was a great 
success and the guests went home vow- 
ing that a fine vibration was had by all. 
F. D. 


Ir’tt be perfectly safe for Santa 
to come down the chimney this year. 


he, 


At All Bookstores ($2.00) 
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NEW NOVELS 


JEFFERY FARNOL 
Sir John Dering 
Another romantic of eighteenth-century 


England by the author of ‘The Broad Highway” and 
“Peregrine’s Progress.” Second printing. $2.00. 


MARGARETTA TUTTLE 

Feet of Clay 
The Philadelphia Public Ledger says: “Here is an 
exceptionally good first novel. It heralds the advent 
of a clever young American writer whose name gives 


romise of becoming a household word wherever 
ks and authors are discussed.” Fifth printing. 
2.00. 


COSMO HAMILTON 
Another Scandal 


A story of married life in which some of the char- 
acters of the author’s most popular novel, “Scandal,” 
reappear. Second printing. $2.00. 


EDISON MARSHALL 
The Land of Forgotten Men 


The New Vork Times says: “Mr. Marshall knows 
his Northland. . . . The book can be recom 
mended as a well-written and thoroughly readable 
yarn.” $1.75. 


HENRY JAMES FORMAN 
The Enchanted Garden 
This novel, by the author of ““The Man Who Lived 


in a Shoe,” tells of the romance of a runaway New 
England boy on a South Sea island. $2.00. 


MARY JOHNSTON 

Croatan 
This historical romance of the Jamestown settle- 
ment, by the author of “1492” and “To Have and 


To Hold,” is a notable literary achievement. Second 
printing. $2.00. 


A. S. M. HUTCHINSON 
The Eighth Wonder and Other 


Stories 


Here are eight stories by the author of “If Winter 
Comes.” They are widely varied in theme but each 
is marked with some one of the Hutchinson charac- 
teristics. Cloth, $2.00. Leather, $2.50. 


HOWARD VINCENT O’BRIEN 
The Terms of Conquest 
The author of ‘‘Trodden Gold’”’ has here written a 
fascinating narrative of ambition, of youthful revolt 
against parental guidance, of marriage, of romantic 


love and of courage and honesty unbeaten by life’s 
bitterest trials. $2.00. 


E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 
Michael’s Evil Deeds 


The reader of detective and mystery stories will 
revel in the exploits of this man of many crimes. 
00. 


B. M. BOWER 


The Parowan Bonanza 
The best Western story that B. M. Bower has 
written since ““Cow-Country.” $1.75. 


For sale at all booksellers . 


WE have prepared interesting booklet 
biographies about Jeffery Farnol, A. S. 
M. Hutchinson, Cosmo Hamilton, E. Phillips 
Oppenheim and Edison Marshall. We shall 
be glad to send you free copies of any of these 
booklets upon request. 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 


Publishers, 34 Beacon St., Boston 


Santa’s Last Stop 


THE passage of Santa Claus across 
the Canadian border was effected with- 
out untoward incident. It was only 
when he reached the first American city 
that his troubles began. It was a “key 
city” and they had an Inquiring Re- 
porter. 

“What,” he was asked, “do you think 
of the situation in the Ruhr?” 

“Awful,” replied the good Saint, for 
he was a man of few words. 

The next town also had an Inquiring 
Reporter. 

“Do you favor immediate reduction 
or further increase in the Federal in- 
come tax on large fortunes?” was the 
question. 

“Yes and no,” asserted the Saint, 
never at a loss for an answer. 

The Inquiring Reporter at the next 
town wanted to know whether Henry 
Ford would run for President, and at 
the town after that, what the United 
States could do to prevent the outbreak 
of war in Europe by next Thursday 
afternoon. 

At length he reached the threshold 
of a very large city. Here the people 
kept late hours and were fond of black 
coffee and introspection, for it was a 
metropolis. The Inquiring Reporter 
who confronted him represented a daily 
with a very large net paid circulation. 

“Just what,” he was asked, “is your 
opinion of the Santa Claus myth? Is 
it a good thing for the children?” 

And then for the first time that night 
the aged Saint bowed his head in silence. 
Sadly he wheeled his reindeer about and 
ordered them to speed on, nor has he 
ever been heard from again in that city. 

You see, children, there are some 
things about Christmas that not even 
Santa Claus should be cailed upon to 
explain. F. W. 


A gift that is proof of 
good taste 


WHITING-ADAMS 


BRUSHES 


Vulcan Rubber Cemented 
Shaving Brushes 


True friends of shavers and 
razors. Easy shaves and 
smooth ski Bristles, 

and handles never part com- 
pany. Held with pure rubber 
vulcanizedashardas granite. 
Sterilizedcompletely. sealed 
singly in 1... +i, 
cannot come from them. 


Send for Illustrated Literature 
John L. Whiting-J. J. Adams Co. 
Boston, U.S.A. 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 114 
Years and the Largest in the World 


Old Hampshire Bond 


“The stationery of a gentleman” 


No. 529. Old Hampshire Bond is 

a fine, crisp, quality paper. The box 

illustrated contains one quire, 24 

sheets and envelopes of Royal Club 
| size. Price, $1.50. 

Old Hampshire Stationery is offered in 
numerous other boxes, for men and women, 
at $1.50 to $8.50. 

Sold wherever fine stationery is found. If your 
stationer cannot supply you, we shall be glad to 
oblige on receipt of remittance. 


A usable packet of Specimen Sheets and En- 
velopes will be sent on receipt of toc, 


Its popularity proves its worth 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 
Fine Stationery Department E 
South Hadley Falls, Mass. 


Aspirin 


Say “Bayer” and Insist! 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on 
package or on tablets you are not get- 


ting the genuine Bayer product pre- 

scribed by physicians over twenty-two 

years and proved safe by millions for 
Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Earache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 


Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” 
only. Each unbroken package contains 
proper directions. Handy boxes of twelve 
tablets cost few cents. Druggists also sell 
bottles of 24 and 100. Aspirin is the trade 
mark of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 
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A complete assortment of the world’s finest 
smoking tobaccos — sent to any smoker 


anywhere— on 10 days approval 


new idea for Pipe-Smokers: 
4 12 famous tobaccos, packed in 
a handsome Humidor—shipped to you 
direct to help you find the soul-mate for 
your pipe. GUARANTEED BY 
VV OST men have written their 
1¥R John Hancocks on a lot of 
“dotted lines.” But, if you’re a pipe- 
smoker, we'll wager that you’ve 
never signed a fairer, sweeter con- 
tract than the little coupon at the 
bottom of this page. 

Justa few strokes of your pen—and 
you can end your quest of years for 
| perfect smoking tobacco—drawing 
dividends for life in unalloyed pipe- 

satisfaction. 
But we are 
getting ahead 
of our story, 
The average 
pipe - smoker 
is thegreatest 
little experi- 
menter in the 
world. He’s 
forever try- 
ing a “new 
one,” confi- 
dent that 


he’ll find the real affinity for his pipe. 


Knowing smokers as we do—and 
knowing tobaccos as we do—we felt 
that we'd be doing a friendly turn 
for everybody if we found a way to 
settle this question once and for all, 
to the satisfaction of every smoker. 


So we created the Humidor 
Sampler. 


Into a bright red lacquered humi- 
dor case, we have packed an assort- 
ment of twelve famous smoking 
tobaccos—covering the whole range 
of tobacco taste. 


To test these 12 tobaccos is to go 
the whole route in delightful pipe 
tobacco experience, trying out every 
good flavor and aroma known to 
pipe connoisseurs. 


There are myriads of different 
brands of smoking tobaccos on the 
market. But of them all, there are 
12 distinctive blends which, in our 
opinion, stand in a class by them- 
selves for superlative individuality 
of flavor, aroma and smooth, sweet, 
even quality. 


These twelve decisive blends—the 
twelve “primary colors” of tobaccos 
—have been selected for the Humi- 
dor Sampler. When you have tried 
these twelve, you have tried the best; 


if your tobacco-ideal is to be found 
anywhere, it must be one of these. 


Ten-Day Approval Offer 

We are eager to send the Humidor assort- 
ment to any smoker, anywhere, on ten days’ 
approval. 

Send no money. Just sign and mail the 
coupon. That will bring you the Humidor 
assortment direct from our factories to your 
den. When the postman brings the package, 
deposit $1.50 with him, plus postage. 

if a ten-day try-out of these tobaccos 
doesn’t give you more real pipe pleasure than 
you've ever Rad before, besides revealing the 
one perfect tobacco for your taste—the cost 
is On us. 

Simply return the Humidor, and you'll get 
your $1.50 and the postage back pronto— 
and pleasantly. The coupon is your obedient 
servant; use it. 


The American Tobacco Co., Inc. 
Marburg Branch, Dept 17, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Please send me, 
on 10 days’ ap- 
proval, one of 
your Humidor 
Samplers of 
twelve different smoking tobaccos. 1| will 
pay postman $1.50 (plus postage) on receipt 
—with the understanding that if I am not 
satisfied I may return Humidor in 10 days 
and you agree to refund $1.50 and postage 
by return mail. 


Name 


Address 
Note:—If you expect to be out when post- 
man calls you may enclose $1.50 with coupon 
and Humidor will be sent to you postpaid. 
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In the woman’s world the tire- 
less and speedy Mimeograph is 
lightening some weighty burdens 


Today woman shares with man 
the responsibility for a tremen- 
dous amount of worth-while 
success. With her sphere no 
longer bounded by household 
limits—she is becoming an in- 
creasingly greater factor in the 
important decisions of business. 


And thereis hardly another labor- 
saving device in all the lists that 
is doing so much for her in this 
wider field as the Mimeograph. 


The long and tiresome process of 
making innumerable copies of 
letters, bulletins and kindred 
matter, the Mimeograph has re- 
duced toa pleasant task of a few 
minutes. 


Five thousand well printed dupli- 
cates of a typewritten sheet or an 
outline drawing the Mimeograph 


turns out hourly, with little trou- 
ble and practically no expense. 


It is the easiest and speediest way 
of doing a great deal of important 
work, some of which could not 
be done expediently without its 
help. 

In the hands of a skillful woman 
it is a dainty, cleanly and power- 
ful device for the battering down 
of costs and the building up of 
efficiency. 


And that is the reason it is doing 
big and vital service in business 
and educational fields every- 
where. 


Its makers, the A. B. Dick Com- 
pany, Chicago, will gladly send 
you booklet “W-12” and all 
important information about 
the Mimeograph upon request. 
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CLwYAS 
WILLIAMS 


SOMEHOW, WHEN WE TRY IT OUT IN OUR SUBURB THE ROMANCE SEEMS TO GO OUT OF IT. 


“GOD REST YE, MERRIE GENTLEMEN” 
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Gymnasium or Chapel 


A Christmas Discourse 


°38 T is under discussion in Harvard Col- 
lege what sort of war monument to 
have. One hears that the voice of a 
majority of the older men is for a 


memorial chapel, but that most of the’ 


younger ones think the Great War would best be 
remembered by a grand, big, new gymnasium. 

The youngsters, apparently, can’t see much in 
chapels, whereas gymnasiums really mean some- 
thing to them. They understand the physical effi- 
ciency that made our men so useful in France, but 
about spiritual efficiency their notions are hazy. 
What is it? What does it do? How may one get 
it? And if it is so good, why a chapel to stand 
for it? What has a chapel to do with it? Why 
not establish a chair and have it taught in the Har- 
vard School of Business? 


= the young might say, for as all the processes 
of evolution unfold in the bringing of a child 
from conception to birth, so the processes of civili- 
zation follow one another in the raising of that 
child, and realization of the office of the spiritual 
side of life is apt to be a late comer. As one 
looks forward, health and energy seem the keys 
to life’s treasure house, and so athletic champions 
are the heroes of youth. As one looks backward 
it is the health of the spirit, the energy of the 
soul that is seen to have counted most. 
that men have won or have failed, have wrought 
usefully, or harmfully, or merely pottered, not 
much according to the strength of their bodies, but 
according to the vision they had and how they fol- 
lowed it. It is seen that though a good body is 
a good asset, it is only a property of something else 
in the man that is in control of him and all there 
is in him. It is seen that the will, not itself a 
bodily product, can do with the body almost what 
it chooses, overcoming its infirmities and develop- 
ing strength out of weakness. So it is not a gym- 
nasium that develops the most important thing in 
man, though gymnasiums and all that part of life 
that they are allied with are important, especially 
in youth, but the great concern is about something 
else, something far more powerful than the body, 
that can control it, that should control it, that 
should use its energies as a means to accomplish 
something, and that determines what sort of an 
achievement that something should be. 

And there is where the idea of a memorial 
chapel comes in. It stands for the great forces 


It is seen. 


that control the wills of men, that determine what 
goals they shall seek, and give them the spiritual 
leading and the spiritual strength to attain them. 
Such a memorial chapel as Harvard would build 
would, of course, be a beautiful structure that 
would embody as far as possible the ideal of life 
that the college was established to further, and the 
particular detail of that ideal that it grew out of. 
It would remember the Puritans, it would stand for 
consecration, and it would, of course, be a Christian 
Church. 


‘Tet is why such a matter belongs to Christ- 

mas discourse. Christmas stands for the 
coming into the world of a new leading for the 
soul of man, of something that should shape his 
ideals and direct his energies to a course develop- 
ing to be sure from what had preceded it but 
still different from anythirg that had gone 
before. The rule of the world before 
Christ came into it had been in the main 
the rule of physical force. He brought a 
new rule, still a rule of force, but spiritual force. 
He taught men what purpose, what spirit should 
guide their conduct, provided means by which that 
spirit might be acquired, and exemplified in his 
own life how to live by it. He foresaw that it 
would make a vast disturbance in the world as it 
did. His teachings have been disputed, perverted, 
falsely taught, falsely acted. Terrible things have 
been done in the name of Christ, also foolish things 
without number. His words and His life are the 
greatest contemporary influence for freedom of 
body, mind and spirit, but thousands of people who 
profess to follow them practice constantly by legis- 
lation and all means they can reach to diminish 
freedom and impose their own ideas of right and 
wrong upon their fellows. 


EVERTHELESS the Christian idea, abun- 
dantly accessible in the New Testament, sur- 
vives all the hostilities of all the generations of its 
open enemies, and all the perversions of its pro- 
fessed friends. There it is; you take it or leave 
it; understand it if you can, try to practice it if 
you choose. It cannot be forced on you or on 
any one. Freedom is of the very essence of it— 
freedom to believe what one thinks to be true, and 
to live the best one can by one’s belief. That way 

for men; that way for nations. 

E. S. Martin. 
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A MINISTERING ANGEL 


AS she APPEARS AFTER YOUR WEAK DECLARATION OF “NO TRUMPS” 
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“I WANT A BOOK FOR A HANDSOME MAN, 
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Now is the time when rowdy little boys, 
Who at all other seasons revel in vile noise, 
Are suddenly struck dumb 

Before some toyman’s window where 

The ferocious general (in lead) 

Rides a-cock-horse, 

And the mechanic antic whams his painted drum 
With rigid military stare. 


Not broom-horsed witches ever cast a spell, 

Nor surly master, with his ready cane, 

So strong as holds these elbows on the window-sill 
And small red noses to the window pane. 

And see! Is that a train 

That belches cotton smoke back from its funnel: 
That stops—and then comes back— 

Holy St. Nicholas! Is that a tunnel? 


No, this is not a window on a city street; 
This is a glass that gives a fairy-land, 


wim 4 
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Through which a flock of dreams may pass 

To utter carols 

About the youth-charmed threshold of young 
ears, 

Mummers of fantasy, from lands 

Where men of ginger-bread shed raisin tears, 

Where dollies dance in smallest buckle shoes 

And painted Noah with his wooden sons 

Receives his cracker passengers by twos. 


Now is the gentlest time of times, 
When stories are retold, 
When revelers startle at the best saint's chimes, 
And on the snow-damped roofs, 
Small sleepy ears hear little reindeer hoofs, 
While young mites shiver—not with cold. 
This is God's birthday when the worst coin buys, 
In shops that hate wide heaven and the moon, 
Starlight for children’s eyes. 

Hervey Allen. 
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Christmas Magic 


Mr. Highbrow: WELL, WELL, I SEE YOU HAVE SOME Mistiltan Loranthacee or 
Viscum album, COMMONLY CALLED MISTLETOE. I THOUGHT I RECOGNIZED IT. 


Best Wishes for an Explicit Christmas 


EREAFTER I sshall refuse to 
accept any presents from my rela- 
tives unless they have first clearly 
marked on them just what they are for 
and how I am expected to work them. 
If I receive any more gifts that I can- 
not understand, I shall simply send 
them back where they came from, and 
say why. I am sick and tired of having 
my Christmas spoiled year after year. 

In other words, I am sick and tired 
of lying awake nights trying to word a 
letter of thanks without having to indi- 
cate what it is I am thanking for. 
“Your embroidered lettuce-bag was a 
delight and it will occupy a prominent 
place in our kitchen, unless, of course, 
Angela is right after all and it is really 
a skating cap.” I want my relatives to 
give so they can be understood. 

Because, if my relatives think that 
our family is going to repeat any such 
performance as we went through last 
year, they are very much mistaken. 
Last year we sat up until three o'clock 
the next morning trying to sort out 
the presents we got and find out what 
they were supposed to be used for. 

For example, my wife devoted the 
whole afternoon and evening to a gift 
from Cousin Maude, trying to decide 
whether it was a dining-room clock or 
an ice-cream freezer, and if so, then 
why it was lined with fur. 

It cost Grandpa Whittle three 
bruised fingers to learn that the nice 
spectacle-case he got from Aunt Emma 
was really a mouse-trap. 


In addition, I spent several hours 
wiring up the new vacuum-cleaner from 
Uncle Adolph, and I had almost tuned 
in to Schenectady before I discovered 
my mistake. 

And we crawled into bed that night 
weary and broken, with a rough score 
of seventeen presents to the good, three 
still to be identified, and two more 
which we had temporarily classified re- 
spectively as a pair of wicker ear-muffs 
and an elastic cigarette-holder, although 
I was pretty fairly sure that we should 
find out later there was something 
wrong somewhere. 
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The only thing that can make this 
Christmas bright is a little scheme 
Angela and I have worked out. We have 
taken part of a coffee percolator, filled 
it with concrete, and knitted rosebuds 
all over it. We're going to send it 
along with an extra roll of camera 
films; and then we are going to see 
what kind of letter Cousin Maude 
writes back. Corey Ford. 


A Timeless Tragedy 
WISH I wore a watch 
Upon my wrist 

So that the proper train 

I never missed! 


I wish I had five clocks 
Or even two; 

I wish I knew the time; 

I never do! 


I wish that I could fly 
To some kind star 

Where not a soul would say, 
“How late you are!” 


I wish I had five clocks— 
Or even two... 
I wish I knew the time— 
I don’t. Do you? 
E. N. H. 


E wets were victorious in recent 
elections in Scotland and Alberta, 
Canada. 
It serves those benighted heathen 
right for not having constitutions. 
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OPENING OF THE ANNUAL SPELLING SEASON 
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IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYES 
YE “PIECE DE RESISTANCE” 
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Sure Fire 


HEN I see reports of musical comedies in 
which the “scintillating humor kept the house 
in a gale of laughter,” I yawn and turn to 
Jack Dempsey’s financial page or the stock- 

market sporting section. Frankly, it bores me. 

Any one up to and including a moron can write the book 
of a musical comedy. I can, and I never had a lesson in 
my life. I can take any subject—a doctor’s office, for 
instance. The doctor's office occurs to me, because I have 
just come from one. 

The doctor is behind his desk filling a chart. Before him 
sits a Dumb Dora (nationality optional) who has come for 
treatment. We begin: 

Doctor: Now—ah—where were you born? 

Dora: In Passaic. 

Doctor: And when did you leave there? 

Dora: As soon as I found out. 

(At this a man from Bayonne in the second gallery 
stumbles out with a handkerchief over his mouth.) 

Doctor: Were you ever vaccinated ? 

Dora: Yes. 

Doctor (leaning ingratiatingly over the desk and speak- 
ing in a half-whisper) : Ah—where? On the arm? 

Dora: No, sir. In Passaic. 

(The tiny risqué stuff. Very effective.) 


Mr. Elephant: wHat’s ALL THE EXCITEMENT, MR. MONKEY? 
WHY, THERE’S THAT BEAUTIFUL 
AND EVERY TIME ANY ONE TRIES TO KISS HER SHE BURIES HER HEAD IN THE SAND. 


Mr. Monkey: §xcITEMENT? 


Doctor: Were you ever badly injured? 

Dora: Yes, sir. When I was a little girl I was kicked 
by a mule. 

Doctor (again at fluttering half-whisper): And—ah— 
where were you kicked? ; 

Dora: In Passaic. 

(The doctor sinks back disgusted and becomes a bit tart.) 

Doctor: Was the mule a member of your family? 

Dora: Yes, sir. Father brought the vicious animal home 
one night in a disgraceful condition. 

Doctor: Who—your father? 

Dora: No, the mule. 

Doctor: How long had he been that way? 

Dora: Who? My father? 

Doctor: No, the mule. 

(Dora is now confused and silent.) 

Doctor (still tart): Was your father always that way? 

Dora: No, sir, only since he got the mule. 

Doctor: What mule? 

Dora: The mule that kicked me. 

(Doctor falls violently over backwards in his chair.) 

This scene can continue as long as there are aisles to hold 
the falling, shrieking patrons. 
how simple it is. 


You can see for yourself 


MISS OSTRICH STANDING DIRECTLY UNDER THE MISTLETOE, 
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The Portraits’ Christmas 


Wenham Manor's portrait hall 
Beneath the gilded western molding 
Was hung the portrait known to all 
As worthy Bishop William Golding. 


Below it bloomed that lovely work, Within her sphere of sweet allure 

The Lady Mary, golden-headed, Appeared the form of brave Sir Harry, 
Upon whose crypt in Wenham Kirk The youth who fell at Marston Moor, 

Is carved the line, “As yet unwedded.” Whom Lady Mary meant to marry. 


One Christmas Eve when lights were i He left his frame; no longer mute, 
low ‘ y He breathed his love to Lady 
Sir Harry did as well behooved Mary: 
him; fi On bended knee he urged his suit: 
Perhaps the spray of mistletoe : The maid was coy, but not too 
Above his lady's portrait moved 


No force may quench the sacred flame 
Nor hold devoted hearts asunder! 
And so, when Christmas morning came, 
The gathered household gaped in wonder. 


For in one frame (where two had been) 
The lovers stood in fond communion, 
While, bland above his youthful kin, 
The worthy Bishop blessed their union! 
Arthur Guiterman. 
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LADY: Will this doll’s face take powder and other 

cosmetics? No? Then I had better not buy it. (To 

friend.) My little girl simply won't play with dolls 
unless she can make their faces up. 

[ue Frrenp: How original. 

Tue Lapy (sighing): If I were only sure it was 
originality and not maternal influence. 

A Man: How many miles to the pair of shoes with this 
pushmobile ? 

Tue CLerK: That depends entirely on the care taken, sir. 

Tue Man: Hum! As little as that? 

A Seconp Lapy: Vould it cost less I should buy this 
Santy Clauses outfit mitoudt th’ beard? My husband’s got 
vun by himself. 

Cue CLterK: No, madam. The outfit is sold complete. 

Tue Seconp Lapy: Vell, I'll take it, anyhow. Mebbe th’ 
extra beard comes in handy some time. 

Tue First Lapy (to friend): Do you suppose if I told 
Thelma the doll’s complexion was natural—no, the little 
dear is far too intelligent for that. I suppose I might just 
is well get her a vanity case. (To clerk.) Where is the 
jewelry department? 

THe CrerK: Third aisle to your right, madam. 
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In the Toy Department 
Any Big Store, Anywhere. 


She: DEAREST, SOMETHING TELLS ME YOU ARE GOING TO BE ASKED TO PLAY SANTA CLAUS 
IN THE CHILDREN’S FESTIVAL AT THE CHURCH ON CHRISTMAS. EVE. 


A Seconp Man: Say, help me out, will you? I want 
you to suggest something suitable for a baby (proudly) for 
a—eh—boy ten months old. 

Tue CrerK: How about a rattle? 

Tue Seconp Man: This is an exceptionally bright baby. 

Tue Crerk: This rattle is not like other rattles. It 
requires more sense to operate than the ordinary—— 

Tue Seconp Man: Oh, I see! All right, I'll take it. 

Tue First Man: I don’t suppose you can tell me 
whether this store is planning a sale of boys’ shoes in the 
near future? 

Tue CrerK: Directly after the holidays, sir. 

Tue First Man: I guess I'll take the pushmobile. 

Tue Seconp Lapy (returning): Vould they allow me 
anything back on th’ beard if it shouldn't fit? 

Tue Crerk: I doubt it, madam. 

THE Seconp Lapy: Vell then, I think mebbe I better 
not take th’ Santy Clauses outfit. Somevere else mebbe 
I could do better. 

Tue CrLerK: Just as you wish, madam. 

Tue Seconp Lapy: I vish my husband vould shave. 
Then I vouldn’t have to vorry so much. 


James K. McGuinness. 
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The Race of the Century 


HAT a big world it is, yet not large enough to 


contain two such dazzling performers as Mr. 


Basil Widgett, suburbanite, residing in a bijou semi- 

detached villa called Laburnum Lodge at Ealing, 

England, and Mr. Wilbur L. Kipper, of 17 Hillcrest 
Ave., Tuckahoe, N. Y. 


The world was amply large for their 
corporeal bodies, but much too restricted 
for two such reputations, for each in his 
own country was in a class by himself 
when it came to sprinting for the 8:23 
= train to the city. 

It was another case of Papyrus and Zev. 
: Therefore, it was inevitable that a race 

between the two should have been arranged. Without it the 
situation was intolerable. 

Inasmuch as Mr. Widgett was the challenger, the race 
was to be decided in America. Weeks before he sailed 
the papers carried stories of Mr. Widgett’s light training 
—how he had, on Tuesday, sprinted from his gate to the 
station in Ealing in 4 min. 21 sec., the distance being, 
as nearly as it was possible for the correspondents to esti- 
mate, the equivalent of eight American blocks. 

In the meanwhile our Mr. Kipper was beginning his 
road work, breezing the distance under wraps and drying 
out afterwards in a most satisfactory manner. Finally 
Mr. Widgett sailed. 

At the dock he was met by an enthusiastic mob of Brit- 
ishers, wearing their quaint native costumes and singing 
their songs in their mother tongue. 

The following day he took possession of his training 
quarters in Tuckahoe, but on the opposite side of the rail- 
road from Mr. Kipper’s house. Having been used to 
rough road-metal he at once objected to the smooth asphalt 
as being unreliable as a foothold. Therefore the road 
was torn up and resurfaced in the manner of Ealing. 

He also complained about the absence of a gate, which 
he had been accustomed to vault. “Did Kipper have a 
gate?” No, Kipper flashed from his front door straight 
onto the course. This, he argued, made the thing too easy. 
All English suburbanites who showed “class” vaulted gates. 


By Rollin Kirby 


As the days sped by the residents of Tuckahoe became 
used to seeing him at his work—a rather undersized man. 
wearing a bowler hat, a morning coat and a drooping mus 
tache, who flew past them munching a piece of cold toast 
from which the marmalade dripped. 

The race was to start from numbers 48 and 48A Bonnie- 
crest Ave., Tuckahoe. Nos. 48 and 48A comprised two 
halves of a two-family house and were exactly alike. 

A curious contretemps, half-serious and half-humorous 
arose when the American entrant insisted that the actual 
start of the race should begin with the farewell connubial 
kiss, after which the contestant should snatch his over- 
coat, brief-case and paper and rush from the house. 

Mr. Widgett, having left his wife at Laburnum Lodg: 
objected. 

It was arranged satisfactorily by a beautiful young grass 
widow, living in Mt. Vernon, who volunteered in the in- 
terest of sport to act, in this particular case, as a sort oi 
marital pinch-hitter. It was noticed, however, by Mr. 
Widgett’s trainer that since she had entered the training 
quarters he was making bad starts—was slow in get- 
ting off his marks. Therefore a middle-aged lady of the 
most undoubted propriety, who had had hard luck with her 
face, was substituted, and it became evident from that 
time on that Mr. Widgett picked up in speed each day. 


WIDGETT TAPERS OFF ON HIS TRAINING 
IS CONFIDENT OF VICTORY IN 
COMING TILT 


ran the headlines. 


KIPPER ON EDGE. SAYS HE IS TRAINED 
TO THE SECOND 


The interest was fanned by the sporting writers until the 
whole country was talking of but little else. 

The morning of the race! 

Since dawn the crowds had been gathering. The grand- 
stand near the station already contained the British Ambas- 
sador at Washington and his entourage. An adjacent box 


was being prepared for President Coolidge and party. 
(Continued on page 70) 


BETWEEN LINES OF SCREAMING SPECTATORS THE RIVAL CHAMPIONS FLEW 


Faces 
—— 


IN A STABLE 
By Virginia Woods Mackall. 

HE little baby calf that lay 

Beside its mother in the hay, 
Didn't it have a word to say 
When little Jesus came to stay? 
The baby lamb within the stall, 
Didn't it cry at all? 
The little calf, it held its breath, 
The little lamb was still as death, 
They did not even whisper, lest 
The baby cry at Mary’s breast. 


When Jesus came into the stall 
They made no sound at all. 
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“OUT SIXTH, PLEASE!”—NO. 1 


28 LIFE 
WL \ Wh SS 
1 2 3 
: 4 5 6 
7 8 9 
13 14 15 


a 
5 
° 


‘LIFE 29 
| 
(Re 
Vig Ty 
Lath ey \ S 
25 26 27 , 
28 29 30 


WS 


HRISTMAS EVE AND FAR FRO OLD The PARDON CAME ON CHRISTMAS DAY 


NELLIE’S CHRISTMAS BURGLAR 


= 
| 
“ 
Po Jie CONVICT SHARES HIS CHRISTMAS 
DINNER 


LASSE 


—" Thankful this day for many things, in especial 
that the redoing of my fur coat did not bank- 
rupt me, as I feared it might. And when I 
asked Sam if he had cause for thanksgiving, he quoth, 
Yes, that your Christmas present is bought and paid for. 
\Which filled me with apprehensions, for if it be not a 
diamond bracelet, I had liefer have a cheque, but I can do 
navght about it save compose myself in patience and pray 
that it be not the new encyclopedia....My friend Marge 
Isoothby, back from Hot Springs, did stop to see us on 
her way from the station, and I beheld her with great satis- 
jf, tion. And she did entreat me to go with her on the mor- 
row to a sale of hats she has wind of, but I dissuaded her 
from such a piece of folly. Lord! I never yet have found 
a hat to my liking at a sale that was not on the table by 
mistake, and selling for forty dollars as usual....To the 
playhouse this night to see “Spring Cleaning,” an amusing 
piece, but Miss Violet Heming gave me several uneasy 
moments through smoking her cigarettes to such short ends 
that I feared she would burn her fingers before the dialogue 
would allow her to reach an ash receiver. 


a a Several packages by the morning post, labelled 
30th with injunctions not to open them before 
Christmas, and I pray that my curiosity will 

not win its annual victory over my will power. One from 
ra Clark, too, from whom I expected naught, so now I 


Visitor: 


must cast about for something for her....This day I was 
driven by the first female taxi chauffeur that ever I saw 
in this country, and she took me a square out of my way, 
too. But Lord! So might a man have done, without thank- 
ing me so politely for my fee, either....Kate Mitchell and 
I to luncheon at an inn, and Kate did tell me of how the 
Slocums had come from Scranton to stop with them and 
had so exhausted her that she had gone to the country 
for a week-end rest, and whilst she was away her guests 
had given a party and consumed all the liquor in the house. 
Which is what Sam would call “rather running it out.” 


a Lay late, after an interview with my cook, 
Ist pondering the absurdity of deciding at nine 
Saturday morning between braised celery and 
French peas for Sunday luncheon, but it is not for me to 
order the ways of civilization, and had I the lodge in a 
vast wilderness for which I long at such moments, I should 
probably be for quitting it within a week....At cards all the 
afternoon, gaining twelve dollars, which I mean to lay out 
on a new perfume, and then to dine with the Arnold Brun- 
ners. And Mr. Brunner did show me his brave collection 
of medallions, with The Marseillaise finely inscribed on the 
back of one of them, and I did think at first that the musick 
was wrote wrong, but found, upon going to the piano, that 
it was not—a great relief since I had been so witless as to 
speak of it. Baird Leonard, 


WHAT WAS HIS CRIME? 
Warden: HE WAS CAUGHT WITH THE MILK OF A COCOANUT WHICH HAD FERMENTED. 
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Life Lines 


HEN asked for a statement on 
his return from Europe, Andrew 
J. Volstead remarked, “Nobody cares 
what I say.” 
So the secret is out at last! 
JL 
The new French slogan is, “They shall 
not pass—the buck.” 
JL 
Lapland, we hear, is the most sparsely 
populated country in Europe. How 
many Lapps to the mile? 
JL 
Fascismo has spread to Japan, where it 
is known as “Yitsugyo Doshikai.” It 
is also gaining ground rapidly in these 
United States, the local term for it 
being K. K. K. 
JL 
The only thing wrong with the Klan is 
what they keep under their hat. 
JL 
A great drought in Ceylon has caused 
. serious shortage in the cocoanut crop. 
And so another popular song is born! 
enin is dying again. That fellow seems 
to have more lives than Plutarch. 
JL 
The new twelve-mile arrangement with 
Great Britain is evidently intended to 
take the treat out of treaty. 
JL 
It is estimated that 2,400,000 persons in 
America play Mah Jong. If all their 
tiles were laid end to end, it would be 
interesting to know how far these en- 
thusiasts would reach. 
JL 
The last home run of the 1923 season 
must be credited to the ex-Crown 
Prince. 
Filling one of the world’s greatest 
needs, the Associated Knit Underwear 
Manufacturers of America have ap- 
pointed a Committee on Nomenclature 
to educate the public in the correct 
under-garment phraseology. 

Most people have been able to distin- 
guish between brands only by the tickle. 
JL 
The Belgian firm which intends to start 
« brewery in the Congo is reported to 
he at lager-heads with the missionaries. 

L 
The time of year is approaching when 
contracts are let for the annual repave- 
ment of hell. 


“Is THAT SANTA CLAUS, MAMA?” 


‘Autre Temps, 
[= new young poet lay back ex- 
hausted from his labor; he had 
just conceived, given birth to, and 
christened a first book of poems, hand- 
tooled, limp-leathered, gilt-edged and 
gold-embossed, and the world, not con- 
tent with merely hewing a pathway to 
his door, had entered his holy of holies, 
and put to him, concerning his work, 
questions more intimate and searching 
than those propounded by a physician 
to a woman patient. 

Press photographers gathered round 
him, too, begging to be allowed to take 
pictures of him, in and out of his bath, 
on and off the links, with and without 
his wife. They had no sooner gone 
than the poet, wishing to rest his nerves 
and refresh his mind, took down from 
his book-shelf the fragmentary “Life” 
of an artist, and happened on the page 


Autre Meurs”’ 


wherein that giant of other days dis- 
misses the greatest achievement of, 
perhaps, his or any other artist's life- 
time with these few words indited to 
his father in a spirit of filial duty: 
“I have finished the chapel I was 
painting and the Pope seems pleased 
with it. Your obedient son, Michel- 
angelo Buonarroti,” and the poet, being 
a nice young man, blushed for his age. 


Dorothy Taylor. 


Christmas Cheer 


AH! Rah! Rah! 
And three more rahs! 
For that Yule-tide rascal, Santa Claus! 
Chimney snooper, 
Carol whooper, 
Santa Claus! 
Rah! Rah! 


Santa Claus! 
Rah! 
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A GROUP OF FABLES 
By Henry van Dyke 


Peace 
And the beasts of the field shall be at peace with thee — 
Job 5:23. 


upon the best way of abolishing the tribal 
wars which threatened to exterminate them 
all. 
The first article proposed was this: 
“Every dispute among the tribes shall be 
submitted to an impartial tribunal before 
hostilities begin.” 

“Never,” said the grizzly bear, “I will never agree to that. 
It puts the small animals on a level with the large ones. 
It is an abdication of sovereignty. It contradicts the natural 
supremacy of force.” 

The tiger, the lion and other beasts supported him. The 
polecat lay low, silently wagging his tail, and the rattle- 
snake added another ring to his coil. 

“But,” said the dog, “I thought that was what we were 
aiming at—to substitute reason for force.” 

“You are wrong,” said the tiger, “you have been cor- 
rupted by your intimacy with man.” 

“IT wish I could believe it,” said the dog. And so the 
congress broke up. 


Friends 


There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.— 
Prov. 18:24. 


CERTAIN man said to his friend: 
“You do not know enough to be a friend of mine. 
Our discourse is unequal.” 

“All the more reason,” answered the friend, “why my 
ignorance should profit by your wisdom.” 

“But again,” continued the man, “you are too poor to be 
a friend of mine. Our estates in life are different. We 
cannot exchange visits.” 

“Would you then,” asked the friend, “condemn yourself 
to a life of monotony, and deny me the opportunity of some- 
times admiring your treasures?” 

“But again,” said the man, “you are not distinguished 
enough to be a friend of mine. The circle in which I move 
is a lofty one.” 

“Your affection,” answered the friend, “is distinction 


enough for me, and I shall hold up my head with the best.” 
“Well, then,” concluded the man, “we belong to different 
parties, churches and clubs; so the thing is impossible.” 
“So it is,” replied the friend, “until one of us two shall 
fall into adversity, and the other learn what friendship 
means.” 
And with that he whistled to his dog and walked down 
the street. 
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Man and the Machine 


They sacrifice unto their net, and burn incense unto their 
drag.—Hab. 1:16. 

AVING finished his latest invention, the Man knelt down 
to adore the work of his own hands. 

“O wonderful machine,” he cried, “you are supreme and 
perfect. You have exalted me above my forefathers, and 
by you I have the ancients beaten to a standstill. With 
you I can ascend to the heights and descend to the depths. 
Through you I can sow and reap and gather harvest as I 
will. You have enriched me, and loosed me from half my toil, 
so that I may have more time to worship you. All hail, 
almighty God in the Machine!” 

A thoughtful Pilgrim, having observed these vain oblations, 
asked politely, “Is your god living?” 

“Nearly,” answered the Man, with a touch of pride. 

“Can he think and feel?” asked the Pilgrim. 

“Not quite yet,” replied the Man, doubtfully. 

“Well,” said the Pilgrim, “it is a strange thing to adore 
one who can do less than you can. But I perceive that if 
you faithfully continue this adoration you will grow into 
the likeness of your god. So good day to you.” 
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PREPARING FOR CHRISTMAS WEATHER 
A SUGGESTION TO STREET-CLEANING COMMISSIONERS FOR SIMPLIFYING THE REMOVAL OF SNOW. 
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OW for a moment in 

this remarkably glad 
Christmas Number, let us 
take a look around and 
take account of stock. 

Is the world really going 
to pot or does it only seem 
so? 

Oh, no! It is not going 
The probability is that it is 


to pot. 
going through a process of improve- 
ment, quite painful, difficult for most 


of its inhabitants arid disastrous for 
some of them, but probably very salu- 
tary. 

It is not ten years yet since the war 
started. Heaven knows the world has 
changed in the last ten years. It has 
not stopped changing yet, and at the 
end of the next ten years it won't be 
the perfect twin of what it is now, but 
it will probably be just as interesting and 
just as good a place, or a better one, 
for any one who is really fit to live in 
it. The really important matter is to 
be qualified to live in such a place as 
this world is going to be, and if you 
are a parent of young children it may 
be important to be able to guess some- 
where near what the world will be like 
so as to train your children to fit it. 

H. G. Wells seems always to be 
thinking about that and imagining what 
the world is coming to, and what its 
coming citizens ought to be and ought 
to know, and how to furnish them with 
the proper equipment. He has ideas 
about those matters and imparts them, 
but about all people can do is to give 
their children, in fair measure, what can 
be had as they come to school age, in- 
cluding what the parents happen to 
know and to be themselves, which they 
will impart to them whether they in- 
tend to or not. 

After all life itself takes care of 
us a great deal. It supplies us with 
problems and we have to meet them. 


That is a continuous exercise from birth 
to the cemetery, and in the main im- 
proving. The theory of evolution is in 
a way the theory that life takes care of 
us. It takes care of the animals, 
fetches them along, improves them, de- 
velops them, selects from them the in- 
dividuals it approves and lets the others 
slide. To the animals it gives instincts, 
remarkable leadings and senses and per- 
ceptions, a good many of which the 
human creatures once had, but have 
lost. We seem to be expected to make 
up for that loss by reasoning powers, 
and in a measure we do, but not so per- 
fectly but that life has to take care of 
us a great deal, prod us here and prod 
us there and shake us hard sometimes 
to make us go right. 


2 


HE influence that makes us go 

wrong we call the Devil. He is a 
very old force, folks have always had 
him and are used to him. Some of 
them have gotten along in spite of him, 
and it seems just now as if we could 
get along in spite of the Devil if it were 
not for some of the people who are try- 
ing to beat him. The trouble with them 
is their propensity to interfere in their 
zeal with the practiced care that life 
takes of us. They do not understand 
about it and they think it is all wrong. 
They are the know-betterest people in 
the world. They think they know what 
is good for everybody and exercise 
themselves in trying to put it over on 
them. Consider Bro. Bill Bryan, who 
has never thought entirely straight on 
any subject and yet all his life has been 
trying to put his ideas over on his 
fellow creatures and has had a large 
measure of success. There are 
thousands like him, not in his gift of 
oratory or in the power he has won for 
himself, but in his zeal to cramp other 


folks’ lives in a frame of his devising. 
It is the well-meaners who are our most 
dangerous foes, the men of good de- 
portment and bad ideas which they 
strive to impose on their fellows. The 
obvious bad eggs don’t get much power, 
and their foolishness presently destroys 
them, but the well-meaners are tough, 
powerful and very fearsome. They are 
our danger. 


OW and then one hears from that 
inveterate Carnal, Lord Birken- 
head, a reiteration of the cry that self- 
interest is the only safe rule for men 
or nations. But only the other day Mr. 
Wilson, our leading Celestial, urged the 
nation to “put aside programs of self- 
interest and devote itself to practicing 
and establishing the highest ideals of 
disinterested service.” 

There is not so much conflict between 
the precepts of these eminent advisers 
as appears. True self-interest does not 
mean safety first, nor hogging. It does 
not mean a rush after lower gains at 
the cost of higher ones. Self-interest 
took us into the war, but we didn’t go 
in to make money, nor yet because we 
were afraid of Germany. We went in 
because we were afraid to stay out; 
afraid that if we did stay out we would 
be damaged in spirit to a degree that 
might do us lasting injury. We went 
in, finally, to save the soul of the United 
States, and we did so far progress on 
that large job that after five years of 
loitering and back-and-filling: our na- 
tional soul is not lost yet. It may not 
quite be saved with Wilson, but at 
least it won't be damned with Lodge. 
Somehow or other it is going to get 
back on the job of bringing peace to 
the world. Mr. Wilson is right so far as 
that goes, and right and remarkable in 
his saying that the force that will take 
us back is “the moral obligation of 
freedom.” 

The first thing that true self-interest 
demands of any man is to save his 
soul; to see that in his way through 
life he stumbles along upwards, and 
that his feet never get inextricably 
stuck in the miry clay. 

For nations the rule is just the same. 
The nation that lives for itself alone 
is a goner. The true rule of safety- 
first is—Be as happy as you can, but 
anyhow be good; not safely good, not 
goody-good, but good with joy and 
ginger. E. S. Martin. 
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Have You Read the President’s Message? 


Sounder Frames Plan to Make It Unnecessary 


JASHINGTON, December 1.— 

Potentially the President's mes- 
sage is the most widely read piece 
of literature in this great land of ours, 
maintaining a fairly consistent circula- 
tion of 90000000 readers who are go- 
ing to read it when they get around 
to it. 

Virtually every one of this deferred 
audience settles down with honest in- 
tentions of reading the message 
through, be the cost what it may. 

But along about the second para- 
graph, when the President is urging a 
spirit of harmony and_ co-operation 
upon Congress in dealing with the 
grave problems that confront the na- 
tion, his eye strays to a neighboring 
item announcing “Family of Six Slain; 
Suspect Foul Play.” 


and that in the mind of Senator La 
Follette and his La Followers—but of 
course they would think that about any- 
thing. 

It seems to me therefore advisable, 
not to say fitting, to do away with the 
President’s message and to mark the 
opening of a new session with a 


message from Congress to the 
President. That, after all, would mean 
something. 


poe the present system of mes- 
sages, the President can inform the 
nation only of what Congress ought to 
do; in other words, he is restricted to 
the realms of fancy. 
Congress, on the other hand, could 
get right down to facts. It could 


not only tell the people what it ought 
to do during the forthcoming session, 
but also what it intends to do. 

Thus after outlining the need of our 
taking active measures to help keep 
Europe going, we could detail exactly 
how, under the leadership of Senators 
Johnson, McCormick and others, Con- 
gress will thwart any such efforts. We 
could list the ways in which the 
Treasury surplus could be used to re- 
lieve the taxpayers, and the ways in 
which it will be used. We could give 
a résumé of the national industrial prob- 
lems—coal, wheat, alcohol, etc —which 
ought to take up our time, and of the 
important political aspirations of various 
of our members which will take up most 
of it. This might properly be called 
the inductive method. 


Or else he feels that it 
is time to run down and 
look at the furnace, or 
that he'd really do 
better to finish it to- 
morrow when he’s not 
so tired and can put his 
whole mind on it. 

So he lays the news- 
paper on the top of the 
piano with strict in- 
junctions to the family 
not to touch it, because 
he’s going to read the 
President's message 
later on. And there it 
slowly works its way 
down to the bottom of 
the pile of music and 
doesn’t appear again 
until April or May. 


US it is that the 

great bulk of the vo- 
ters of our fair repub- 
lic know nothing more 
of the President’s mes- 
sage than that Senator 
Lodge has characterized 
it as the most powerful 
exposition of the na- 
tion’s needs ever laid 
before Congress; that 


according to Demo- Suvi 


WiILliA 


cratic leaders it is well- 
meaning but inadequate, 


CONGRESS 


HAVE not yet 

worked out the de- 
tails; whether we 
should have to have a 
majority message, a mi- 
nority message or an 
insurgent message; 
whether it should be 
sent to the President in 
writing or read to him 
by Senator Lodge, re- 
lieved every four hours 
by Jim Watson or Sen- 
ator Moses. Perhaps 
the best way of all 
would be for us to read 
it to him all together in 
a sort of ensemble reci- 
tative. 

Those little matters 
can be straightened out 
in time. The only 
really serious  disad- 
vantage is that it would 
probably take Congress 
the entire session to 
draft the message, to 
the exclusion of all 
other public business. 
I am informed, how- 
ever, that the country 
as a whole would be in- 
clined to count that in 


DELIVERING ITS MESSAGE TO THE PRESIDENT 


favor of my plan. 
Sounder. 
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“MERRY CHRISTMAS, MR. MACFURSON, MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 
“WHAT MAN?” 
NO MAN! CHRISTMAS! JINGLE! JINGLE! MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 
CAN'T HEAR YE!” 
“WELL, IT’S A HELL OF A TIME TO GET TOOK DEAF.” 


SANTA CLAUS TALKS TO THE KIDDIES 
THROUGH THE RADIO “ 


“SMART BOY! INTULECKSHAL! OH, SMART! ME TELLIN’ HIM WE WUZ PAUPERS, 
*n’ YOU SING OUT DAT WE GOT A BOARDER!” 
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THE ORIGIN OF THE CHRISTMAS TREE 
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A DIFFICULTY OF DICTION 
By Rose O’Neill 


(ys= a prominent citizen on a Tour round 
the World, in passing through a grove 
near the well-known hill, Olympus, met a young 
female god. He addressed her in his straight- 
forward, manly way. 

“I think you are perfectly lovely, and if you 
will come with me to my little old town, | can 
offer you a good home. | am the Mayor and the 
Board of Public Works, and if | do say it, there 
isn't anybody there but me. I am Thomas B. 
Thompkins and I've got Thompkinsville where 
I want it—nowhere. But you must behave 
nicely, my little lady. None of that ambrosia 
nibbling, no nectar cocktails, you understand. 

‘You will have to dress better, and you must 
really wear a you-know-what. I'll buy you a 
straight-front Fragile as we pass through Athens. 

“And I forgot to mention, my dear, that the 
children must be brought up Presbyterians. No 
pagan rites, no Eleusinian Mysteries with the 
kids. You must also learn to play a decent game 
of Bridge. We shall see what can be done about 
your feet. They seem a bit large and the great 


toe is rather detached from the others. That's 
what comes of letting little goddesses wear 
sandals. There are no detached toes in Thomp- 
kinsville; in fact, no toes at all. We'll see what 
French heels can do for you.” 

He looked at her leniently. The young Im- 
mortal returned the gaze with majestic calm, then 
she inquired in a strange voice resembling a flute: 

“Who is this well-greaved stranger coming 
in hollow ships across the unvintaged sea, loud- 
sounding Thalassa! O thou ungodlike, though 
wide-ruling Thompkins, Waster of Cities! Who 
addresses the Blue-eyed, the daughter of Zeus, 
the Cloud-gatherer, and niece of Hera, the 
White-armed! Who art thou, that speakest 
of toes to the Fleet-foot, in strange words 
unwinged?” 

Thompkins, never a man to waste words, 
had rejoined his fellow-tourists. But his language 
seemed slightly affected by the classic atmosphere 
when he confided to them that the girl did not 
live that could get his quadrupedal, horned and 
bearded ruminant. 
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__A Cleanly Christmas Carol 


ESS Brissell 
was the sworn 
and mortal 
enemy of rust 

and her most 
devout religion 


was exterminating 


dust. She hated 
work and all its 
pain, but dust she 


hated worser. She 
came to look on 
Work and Dust as 
twin jinx sent 
to curse her. 
brushed dust 
off the carpet | 
and. she brushed it 
off the stairs, 
she brushed it off 


the davenport and 
off the parlor 
chairs; she 
brushed it off 
the furniture 
from every crack 
and chink, she 
brushed it off 
the raph 
and off the 
kitchen sink. 


“7 She brushed it 
off the door knobs 
and she brushed 
it off the wall; 
the windows, doors 
and picture frames 
— she brushed 
it off them all. 
She brushed it 
off the whatnot 


and the organ 
and the stool, 
she brushed it 
off the hanging 
lamp from every 
cut glass jew'l; 
She brushed it 
off the curtains 
and the book case 
and the books, 


she brushed it 
off the hat rack 
and the wardrobe 
and the hooks. 
“T She brushed it 
off of every place 
the dirty stuff 
could lurk 
and hoped that 
Christmas Day would 
bring forgetfulness 
of work. 


THOMAS 
e Marchbanks 
courted Bess but 
found the girl 
refuseful. He sought 
to win the damsel’s 
heart by givin 
something useful; 
to her he sent a 
dusting brush, and 


she’ll appreciate 


hoss 
WA sense! 


followed it quite 
quickly. She 
pulverized him on 
the spot —his dust 
it settled thickly. 
brushed him 
off the carpet and 
she brushed him 
off the stairs, 
she brushed him 


off the davenport 
and off the parlor 
chairs; she brushed 
him off the 
furniture from 
every crack and 
chink, she brushed 
him off the 
phonograph and off 
the kitchen sink. 


brushed him 
off the door knobs 
and she brushed 
him off the wall; 
the windows, doors 
and picture frames 
—— she brushed 
him off them all. 
“1 She brushed him 
off the whatnot 


and the organ 

and the stool, 
she brushed him 
off the hanging 
lamp from every 
jew 
she brushed him 
off the curtains 
and the book case 

and the books, 


she brushed him 
off the hat rack 
and the wardrobe 
and the hooks. 
brushed him 
off of 
she found in reac 
of her —- and 
married Hezekiah 
Skwink, Brush 
Manufacturer! 
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Making Santa Efficient 


HE Department Store Santa Claus 

is as dear to the hearts of Amer- 

icans as the floral Success Horseshoe 

in the window of a new butcher shop, 
and almost as essential. 

In this age of specialization the 
Santa Claus has come into his own; 
he must have something more than a 
pair of blue eyes and a wide girth. 
Hence the Efficiency School for De- 
partment Store Santa Clauses. 


Kido 


tinued the Department Store Santa 
Claus manager after a half-hour’s dis- 
sertation on the finer points of Santa 
Clausing, “when the kiddie approaches, 
what do you say?” 

“Well, I'd start off about the 
weather,” answered Santa Claus Smith, 
shaking the sawdust from the previous 
night’s pinochle game from his huge 
walrus mustache. 

“Certainly not!” interrupted the de- 
partment head. “The first requisite of 


a Santa Claus is silence! Absolute 
silence! Let them do the talking; don’t 
commit yourself in any way—a big, 
jovial laugh occasionally, but that’s all! 

“Now, we'll assume I'm a wide-eyed 
little kiddie and I see Santa Claus for 
the first time, and I say, ‘Pleathe, 
Mithter Thanta Clawth, tan I have a 
big dolly ’n’ cawidge?’ What would 
you do, Santa Claus McNitty?” 

“I'd write it down ’n’ say nuttin’. 

“And you, Santa Claus Bilkens?’ 


“Naw, I wouldn’t write!” replied 
Bilkens. 

“Santa Claus Bilkens is correct,” 
snapped the manager. “There are ‘87,- 


622 stores represented by our Ama! 
mation, and if each representative used 
ten sheets of paper a day, that would ex- 
haust a week’s output of a paper mill. 
Is that your reason for not writing, 
Santa Claus Bilkens?” 

“Naw, I never learned how.” 

“Santa Claus Barr,” continued the 
manager after a moment, “how many 
kiddies visit us every Christmas?” 

Having served a year as Editor of a 
Birth Control Review, Barr instantly 
announced 34,672. 

“Very good,” said the manager. “\Ve 
will now go down and watch the Vice- 
President of the Amalgamated Depart- 
ment Store Santa Clauses give an 
exhibition of one - hundred - per - cent. 
Santa Clausing.” 


ga- 


Percy L. Crosby. 


“And now, Santa Claus Smith,” con- 


Ride hard, boys, 


Whot tarnation 
devwvils mockery 
this ? 


hes aweakenin’ 


CHRISTMAS IN THE 
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Dan Cupid, His Mark 


Wagener wandering in a wood, 


But when 
cr ied, 


Hlim fast away. 


Then ‘he rascal, laughing low, 
With her riband strung his bow; 
Lifted it and sped his dart, 

But sic stopped it with her heart. 
Alack-a-day ! 


Cupi!, for to ease her pain, 
Kissed her once and once again; 
On her cheek as soft as silk, 

On her lips as sweet as milk, 

lor nay—and yea. 


Look you—as she made to go, 


On her lips smiled Cupid’s bow; 

And upon her mantling cheek 

Dimples came, at hide and seek 
Phere to play. 

So it fell that when a maid 


Tokens twain like these betrayed, 

Lads and lasses understood— 

“Cupid kissed her in the wood!” 
So they say. 


Helen Moody. 


i ERYTHING goes—on a Christ- 


mas tree. 


Stole a sleeping maiden’s snood; 
she stirred, and waking 


“Ah me! Woe’s me!” Dan Cupid hied 
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CAUGHT IN THE ACT 


Station Platform Thinking 


VERY husband who takes this train 
probably is trying to decide whether 

or not to take his wife at her word 
and not get her a valuable Christmas 
present. Multiply this train by a thou- 
sand and the result will be why the 
stores on the Avenue can pay the rents. 
No man enjoys holiday shopping. In 
fact, many of the most calloused bundle 
retrievers would rebel if they did not 


know they were going to get a chance 
to play with the children’s mechanical 
toys on Christmas morning. 

Erecting a Christmas tree brings out 
the carpenter latent in every man. A 
woman who never learns not to laugh 
when her husband gets out the tack 
hammer and screw driver will never 
make a successful wife. 

McC. H. 


Its Chrissmuss day, Luke Frazier, 
an’ thet feud is off 


My regyards, lil hoss, 


youre th best pal! 
/ 


» 
GREAT OPEN SPACES 
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* 
The Christmas Shopper 


N Thanksgiving Day all good Americans praise 

heaven that they are not as other men. On 

Christmas Day they praise heaven that they 

are men at all, that by virtue of some inde- 

structible fiber in their constitutions they have 

> survived what is called first the “Holiday 

Season,” and then the “Christmas Rush.” Since there is no 

prospect of the words “drive” and “rush” being eliminated 

from our language, or of the things they represent being 

eliminated from our lives, it is something to know that we 
can breast such tides and live. 

The “Holiday Season” is a period of cautious calcula- 
tion; the “Christmas Rush” a period of mad abandonment. 
Prudence and high hopes and a touching confidence in our 
own taste are succeeded by an iron determination to transfer 
something (anything, at any price) from the ungetatable 
shop-counters to the keeping of our friends. We know 
that these friends, spurred on by the strength of their 
regard, are confronting the same crowds, breathing the 
same atmosphere, abandoning the same hopes, spending with 
the same ineptitude, that parcels may come to us on the 


SS FEINSTEIN’S 4&9 CE 


appointed day. “Talk not of wasted affection!” It's the 
only thing that isn’t wasted in the prodigality of a modern 
Christmas. It forgives and forgets, as affection should, and 
blithely spans the twelve months that intervene before 
another trial. 

The poet Swinburne, having a great deal of time on his 
hands (nobody can write poetry all day long), took an 
innocent delight in buying Christmas gifts. Then, being a 
kind-hearted man, he thought of the people they were going 
to, and felt remorseful and unhappy. He wanted to send 
the gifts because his fancy lay that way; but he could not 
brins, himself to believe that his friends wanted to receive 
them, and he could not bring himself to think that it made 
no difference whether they wanted to or not; which was a 
frame of mind better suited to the sensibilities of a poet than 
to the dauntless spirit of a Christmas shopper. 

Agnes Repplier. 


NOWwAbayYs, if a man builds a house, it does not follow 
that he has money. It only proves that he had money. 
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“DO YOUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING EARLY 


THE LAST CHRISTMAS TREE SURRENDERS 


Time Tables 


Mr. Ruffles Gives His Seat to a Woman 


59™ ST.—Mr. Ruffles boards car. 

coin box after giving conductor hard look for nearly 
closing him in door. Hurries to only vacant seat. 

60th St—Sees woman enter. Hopes she won't come to his 
end of car. Opens newspaper and begins to read. 

61st St—Woman stops in front of him. Mr. Ruffles looks 
surreptitiously over paper to see if any other men are 


Drops nickel in 


going to offer her seat. 
reading, too. 

2nd St—Thinks that woman needs rest no more than he 
does. Remembers they have the vote. Decides to 
continue reading and maybe some one else will save 
him trouble. 

63rd St—Has a feeling that he has seen woman before. 
Wonders if it could possibly be a friend of his wife's. 

64th St—Guesses not. Finishes page of his paper. Re- 
reads several items. 

65th St—Of course he doesn’t know. Would like to see 
her face again, though. 

66th St—Wonders whether she would notice. it if he 
looked up. 

67th St—Decides to take a chance. Relieved to find she 

is stranger but unfortunately meets her gaze. 


Sighs as he sees they are all 


68th St.—Looks hastily down to his paper again but thinks 
he had better do the gentlemanly thing even if other 
New Yorkers in his vicinity seem to have forgotten how. 

69th St.—Rides another block enjoying virtuous glow in 
thinking how much politer he is than others. 

70th St.—Rises and offers woman his seat. She looks at 
him coldly and replies she is only riding a few more 
blocks. 

71st St.—Still stands uncomfortably holding strap, hoping 
she will change her mind. ~ 

72nd St.—Gentleman in checked suit who has interestedly 
listened to discussion takes seat himself. 


Tracy Hammond Lewis. 


Wild Oats 


, | ‘HERE has been considerable dispute as to when is the 
best season to sow wild oats. To our mind it is not 


so much a question of when as how. And perhaps it isn’t 
so much a question of how as it is of where. When all is 
said and done, no doubt it remains a question of why. 
There’s always an answer to the why, but it generally comes 
too late to be more than an explanation. 
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Hautboys and Torches 


OYALTY may not be doing so well in Europe, but it is 

having a grand time on Broadway. No fewer than 
three plays have come in during the past month which deal 
with the more intimate phases of home life among the kings 
and queens, and there will probably be many more just as 
soon as our more imitative craftsmen get to work. 

The danger in staging a royalty play is that, with the 
dearth of patrician-appearing actors (or patrician-appearing 
human beings, for that matter), the young Prince is quite 
likely to look like the doorman at the Palais Royal and 
the Queen Mother to give the effect of being dressed up 
for a Halloween party. Particularly in dealing with real 
personages, as the Equity Players do in “Queen Victoria,” 
is the risk almost staggering in its possibilities. 

All the more credit, therefore, is due to Equity for the 
taste and casting of this first offering of its second season. 
Of course, Victoria met them half-way by not having been a 
very regal person herself, but Beryl Mercer makes of the 
Widow of Windsor an astonishingly believable queen as 
well as a poignantly human being. And the selection of a 
young German named Ullrich Haupt for Prince Albert was 
a stroke of casting genius. His ability as an actor and the 
charm of his personality, together with his rendering of 
“Du bist wie eine Blume,’ make one wonder if some of the 
official propaganda about the Germans some years ago might 
not possibly have been overdrawn. 

The play, which was written by David Carb and Walter 
Prichard Eaton, makes it easy for the performance to be 
in good taste and, at times, thrilling. Like “Abraham 
Lincoln,” it consists merely of a series of biographical 
incidents, but is none the less drama. It is unfortunate 
that the exceedingly impressive final episode, the scene at 
the Diamond Jubilee, should have to suffer from the dif- 
ficulty avoided so successfully until then, namely, the effect 
given by the assembled representatives of the Dominions 
and States Overseas of being an Eden Musee group. 


~ E CAMEL’S BACK,” in common with many other 

new plays, suffers from a bad case of second act. After 
getting away to one of the best starts in town, it suddenly 
lies down and rolls over, arising only in the last act to a 
fairly strong finish. It is typical of the play’s vagaries that 
it has the worst second-act curtain and the best final curtain 
of any of the season’s comedies. At the final curtain, no 
word at all is spoken. It simply leaves Charles Cherry 
looking at Violet Kemble Cooper in such a manner as to 


suggest that nothing whatsoever has been settled by all th: 
talk toward the end, and that the whole problem is quite 
likely to arise again just as soon as the audience has gone 
home. 

Of course, Charles Cherry and Violet Kemble Cooper 
are ideally deft in the handling of Mr. Maugham’s lines, and 
the whole thing has that polish and rising inflection which 
make all English comedies seem better than they may be, 
but the fact remains that for every pleasant moment there 
is an equally dull one, or, if you prefer to be cheery, for 
every dull moment a pleasant one. 


PEAKING of final curtains, that otherwise undis- 
tinguished comedy, “Nobody’s Business,” ends with a 
twist which should entitle it to at least a passing mark. The 
entire play has been devoted to one of those flash-back 
stories told by the young girl in an attempt to prove that 
she has come through the preliminary stages of earning a 
living in New York without losing even so much as a 
spangle. At the conclusion of her story, the assorted gen- 
tlemen in dinner-coats who have been listening since 8 :30 
assure her that no one could hear her and not believe that 
she was telling the truth. 

And then, after she has left the room with her reassured 
fiancé, one of the gentlemen asks another if he really be- 
lieves her account of her fight for virtue. To which the 
reply is “Certainly not,” and the curtain falls. 

Z WZ 
D 

T was to be expected that “The Fool” and its box-office 

success would start a series of messiah-dramas, but an 
idea such as forms the basis for “The Cup” could hardly 
have been foreseen. According to the author, William 
Hurlbut, the Holy Grail, through a strange chain of thefts, 
finds its way to New York, where it becomes the booty of 
a gang of crooks. Tom Moore comes back from moving- 
pictures to play the role of the thief, and Josephine Victor 
has the privilege of rescuing the cup from the den and be- 
ing knocked down several times in the process. O. P. Heggie 
was quite naturally selected to be the gentle priest into whose 
keeping the Grail finally comes. We saw the play after 
much of its original rough talk had been deleted, and, as it 
stands, in spite of its insurance-calendar visions, it seems 
quite as worthy of success as “The Fool,” which we didn’t 
consider worthy of success at all. 

Robert C. Benchley. 
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An Evening at the Theatre 


RTAIN rises. Attractive Pata- 

eonian peasant village. Chorus in 
native costume. Prima donna wheeled 
in on ox-cart. Cheering chorus men. 
Faint applause. Fluttering of pro- 
grams. Eye caught by attractive line, 
“Notice: This theatre, with every seat 
occupied, can be emptied in less than 
three minutes.” Fleeting spasm of 
jealousy of public renown enjoyed by 
Fire Commissioner. Back to stage. 
Ox-cart has disappeared. 

Pretty brunette third from left. 
Program again. Can’t find her name. 
‘Between the Acts—Little Cigars” ad- 
vertised below cast. Determination to 
try them. Glance at stage. Brunette 
has ‘eft. Senile comedian clogging. 
Comedian dressed to the minute. Flash 
of inspiration. Turns pages. “What the 
Man Will Wear.” “The correct collar 
to pair off with formal afternoon 
dress" Discovery that comedian has 
erred in collar. Ten-minute discussion 
as t: whether he is one who “fairly 
tingles to transgress the accepted rules 
of correct dress because the breach is 
more inviting than the observance,” or 
whether he didn’t know any better. 

Curtain. Lobby and cigarettes. Rot- 
ten show. Pretty brunette, though. 
Walk to corner. Newspaper. Five min- 
utes late. There’s the brunette. Smiled 
when I walked down the aisle. No, 
she laughed. Vigorous discussion. Get 
her cye antl prove it. Look up. She’s 
left the stage. Wonder who the deuce 
she is. Program. Ten-minute discus- 
sion of relative merits of various per- 
fumes. 

There she is again. No. Just ran 
across the stage hand-in-hand with 
chorus man. Pretty scene, what? 
Watering resort on Swiss coast. Kelly 
tires—Lotta Miles. Friend likes Fel- 
lowes’ ads best. Ten-minute discussion. 
Star sings song-hit of show. Back 
to program. My Golly—Corn Exchange 
Bank has $20,000,000 capital and sur- 
plus. Here’s clever ad. Reads like 
biographical sketch. “Marion Davies 
says of Mineralava: ‘It is the perfect 
way to a perfect complexion.’” 
Program jokes. Ha! Here’s one from 

my old college paper. Ten minutes of 
reminiscing. Curtain. Faint applause. 
Crush to get out. Damn it! I left my 
program. Wanted to see who that 
brunette was. 
W. K. Ziegfeld, Jr. 


Satyrs: 
ALAS: for all our glory! 

Alackaday for fame! 
For many an ancient story 


We now must blush for shame! 


Nymphs: 


Eleusinian Elegy 


Cause nobody a pang; 
They’re not accounted risky. 
Satyrs: 
They're not accounted risky, 
For moderns, on a spree, 
On cocktails, wine and whisky 


We now must blush for shame; They're tipsier than we! 


The modern Miss who rollicks, 


She calls them rather tame, 
Our Bacchanalian frolics. 
Satyrs: 
Our Bacchanalian frolics. 
The Grecian poets sang 
In liveliest bucolics— 


Now, no one gives a hang! 


Nymphs: 
They’re tipsier than we; 
And then, to add the snapper, 
Our revels lack in glee, 
To Twentieth Century flapper ! 
Satyrs: 
To Twentieth Century flapper 
Our love affairs are borey; 


Nymphs: Our vice is prim and dapper; 
Now, no one gives a hang! Alas, for all our glory! 
The tales that once were frisky Gelett Burgess. 


“COME DOWN (hic) AN’ OPE’ TH’ DOOR.” 
“IT’S UNLOCKED! PULL OUT ON IT.” 


“CAN'T. 


I’M LEANIN’ ’GAINST IT.” 
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The Cash Christmas Gift 


"THE cheerful giver who presents his wife with a twenty- 

dollar gold piece or whatever the budget under “Gifts 
and Loans” will bear, should make only one stipulation. She 
is to spend it, of course, for whatever she wants—he didn’t 
know just what to buy her—but she must spend it. Never 
let her put it in the bank. 

Once she gets it deposited, her balance will stretch like 
a horn of plenty in the form of a trombone. Merged with 
the moneys in the household account, the identity of the 
gift will be lost. The wife will give herself little presents 
with it all winter. She will exceed its quota three or four 
times during the spring making small purchases for which 
she has saved it up. Knickknacks bought in the fall, the 
cheerful giver will be told by a wife delighted with her 
thrift, have been financed by “what’s left of that money 
you gave me last Christmas, dear.” 

On—and not before—midnight of the next December 
24th, the gift deposited in the bank will be found to have 
been suddenly and completely exhausted. 

The seven days after Christmas are hereby named as 
Squander Week for Wives Receiving Cash Gifts. 

Fairfax Downey. 


E best argument for the styles of the present day is 
the family album. 
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“THIS BOOTLEGGING MUST BE A GOOD BUSINESS. 
“AW, IT AIN’T DE COIN WHAT COUNTS SO MUCH WIT’ ME, LADY. IT’S DE PEOPLE YOU MEET.” 


Chansonette 
AM Pierrette. 
I am Pierrot. 
I'm a coquette. 
I am a beau. 
I am a song, and a kiss, and a sigh. 
A smile, 
and a dream, 
and a sorrow am I, 


We are youth, we are love, we are strong desire. 
We are golden strings on a golden lyre. 
Tragedy, comedy, pain, and strife— 

We are mystery masked in the play of life. 


I am Pierrette. 

I am Pierrot. 

I’m a coquette. 
- I am a beau. 

I am a song, and a kiss, and a sigh. 

A smile, 

and a dream, 
and a sorrow am I, 
Martha E. Keller. 


YOU'RE PROBABLY MAKING A FORTUNE.” 
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Rabbit: 1 SUPPOSE YOU HAD A WONDER- 
FUL TIME AT THE PARTY LAST NIGHT; 


DID THEY HAVE PLENTY TO DRINK? 


Opossum: OH, YES, BUT YOU KNOW I 


CAN’T STAND VERY MUCH—ONE DRINK 
GOES TO MY HEAD. 


revolving stand): 1 don’t care 
for none of these, Ma. 

Ma: Now, Lutie, don’t you get im- 
patient—(to saleslady)—I want an 
afternoon dress for my daughter, she’s 
goin’ visitin’. 

Lutie: You don’t have to go tellin’ 
every one that, Ma. 

Ma: ain't. 

Lute: You told the gentleman we 
bought the suitcase from. 

Ma: Well, I guess it’s just as well, 
Lutie, with all these suitcase mysteries 


| UTIE (looking at dresses on a 


goin’ on. 

SALESLADY: Here’s something quite 
new. 

Ma: We wouldn’t want nothin’ sec- 


ond-hand. That’s kind of cute, Lutie. 

Lutie: It ain't cute enough; I don’t 
want no sleeves. 

Ma: Why, Lutie, you’d look just 
like one of them girls bathin’ in the 
Sunday paper. 

LutiE: Well, they’re cute, all right. 
I'd like to look like a Bathin’ Beauty. 

Ma: 
like it, Lutie. 

Lutie: He likes lookin’ at ’em, all 
right, in the Sunday supplement. 

Ma: Maybe he does once in a while, 
after church, but that ain’t sayin’ he'd 
like seein’ you in bare arms. 

SALESLADY: Here’s a real stylish 
little gown, it’s greatly reduced, it has 
no sleeves, this littlke gown was forty- 
five dollars, it’s only eighteen now, you 
can see it right on the tag, it'll look 
sweet on you, we'll slip it on. (She 
leads them to a corner partitioned off.) 

Lute (surveying herself in the mir- 
ror): That fringe is grand. 

SALEsLapy: Yes, that fringe makes 
the neck swell. 

Ma: Fringe gets into everythin’, tho’, 
but you wouldn’t be eatin’ into it much, 
just wearin’ it afternoons, Lutie. I 
didn’t never get that tomato soup out 
of the fringe onto my dress I wore to 
that dinner up to Myrtie’s weddin’ that 
time. 

Lutie: Well, you’re so stout, Ma, half 
the time you don’t know what’s onto 
your plate. 

Ma: How you talk, Lutie! 
know you spot awful yourself. 

(The saleslady brings in some more 
dresses and slips one on Lutie.) 


You 


Lutie at the Gown Shop 
By Beatrice Herford 


I don't think your Pa would 


Lutte: The beads is cute onto this one. 

Ma: Beads is all right if there’s 
plenty on to start with, but if you was 
to wear that much, Lutie, there wouldn’t 
be none onto it in no time. 

Lutie: I think this makes me look 
real slim. 

SALEsLADY: It makes you look real 
flat to the back. 

Lutie (taking the hand mirror): 
Yes, don’t it? I know very well where 
I pretrude. 

Ma: You'd oughter diet, Lutie. 

SALEsLaDy: Life ain’t worth living 
if you’re pinned down to what you eat, 
is it? 

Lute: I like that first one best with 
the fringe. (She slips it on again.) I 
like it better than any we seen to any 
of the other stores. 

Ma: Exceptin’ that one we saw iuto 
that glass case on the sidewalk. 

Lutie: Well, I ain’t a-goin’ to wear 
somethin’ that everyone’s been standin’ 
lookin’ at and wonderin’ where they 
seen it before. 

Ma: Oh, Lutie, you’re so suspicious. 

SALESLADY : It’s real becoming to her. 


Lutie: Yes, Ma, I’m going to have 
this one. (The saleslady makes out the 
receipt.) 


Ma (handing her the money reluc- 
tantly): Well, Lutie, I kind of hate 
your wearin’ those bare arms. 

Lute: Now, Ma, you wouldn't 
think nothin’ of it if I was to the beach. 

Ma: Well, Lutie, you could look like 
a lady even if you was into the ocean. 


Exploding a Myth 

“IS there a Santa Claus, Papa?” 

“No!” exploded Papa, “there cer- 
tainly ain't! And I’m not telling you 
this because I’m a _ high-minded guy, 
neither. But all these presents you got 
to-day, Papa bought you—do you get 
that?—Papa, with his hard-earned 
mazuma; and he’s not gonna have any 
bewhiskered fraud take away the credit 
that’s comin’ to him. This Claus gent 
is gettin’ away with too much—pre- 
tendin’ he’s givin’ ev’ry kid in the world 
a present! It’s about time us parents 
got a little common gratitude!” 


OU can’t eat your cake on ship- 
board and have it too. 
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“CAN YOU TELL ME IF THERE ARE ANY VITAMINES IN LETTUCE?” 
“WELL, MUM, THERE’S BOUND TO BE A FEW INSECKS ON MOST GARDEN TRUCK, BUT THERE AIN’T NO REASON IN TH’ WORLD 
WHY YOU CAN’T WASH ’EM OFF, IF YOU’VE A MIND TO.” 


Grandmother: WHAT’S PUSSY MEOWING ABOUT? 
Betty: SHE’S WORRYING "BOUT HER TAIL. IT’S UNDER YOUR ROCKER. 
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The New-Voes Lead the Simple Life 


HE New-Voes lead the simple life. 

Of course, they’re very simple people. 

Everything about them is simple. 

To begin with, their town house is extremely simple. 

It occupies only half a block. 

And contains only seventy or eighty rooms. 

The marble staircase is particularly simple. 

Almost as simple as the alabaster swimming pool. 

And the Louis Seize ballroom is the very quintessence 
of simplicity. 

Just as is the Cinquecento fountain. 

Their place in the country is even simpler. 

Their house has only sixty-eight rooms, and there are 
just a couple of thousand acres. 

Of course, they have several garages, two or three 
gardeners’ cottages, four stables, two golf courses, nine 
tennis courts, five polo fields, and a race track. 

And their entertainments are so simple. 

They seldom invite more than a hundred guests to 
dinner. 

And they hardly ever have more than a few thousand at 
any dance. 

Everything about them is simple. 

Especially their friends. 

You see, the New-Voes lead the simple life. 


HILD MOVIE FAN: Is that you, Santa Claus? 
FatuHer: Yes. Lie still! 
C. M. F.: Drop the whole sack and fade out, or I'll turn 
my gun on you! 


IN THE POLITICAL DORMITORY 


A Christmas Plea for Coffee 


O please our watchful eagle 
I keep my drinking legal; 
I know his eye is on me when I breakfast, lunch and sup; 
Let weaklings bottle troubles ; 
I scorn the stuff that bubbles; 
While others raise old Harry, I just lift a coffee cup. 


I sometimes live by writing, 
By verse and worse inditing ; 

That prophylactic coffee-pot keeps me from getting slack; 
My tendency to winking, 
Homeric-nodding-blinking, 

Is choked before it gets a start; I take my coffee black, 
This Yuletide finds me hoping 
That no reformer, groping 

For stupid legislation, will disturb my peace and say: 
“Give up your coffee-pot, sir!” 

“Please go to where it’s hot, sir,” 
Will be my frigid answer, “and pack off without delay!” 


From those who think of measures 
To check our simple pleasures, 
From those whose sensibilities no fun or joy allow, 
From those who smashed our glasses, 
I'll save the demi-tasses ; 
Old coffee-pot, you served me well and I'll protect you now. 


Elias Lieberman. 


T# reason there are so many poor poets is that there 
are sO many poor poets. 
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Til just sneak wp 
All to the house and see 
what Santa brought 


This zs Juck' He must 
have left the basement 
door open 


Gee! Something 
smelle great! 
Santa must have 


I wonder why they 


will insist on sage 
and oysters In 


what t of the 
bird dol prefer ? 
Well, this white 
meat is the cats 
whiskers, take it 


fom me 


the wish- 


And second joi ?.. That 1 
Sneezed at have the Same luck NewYears 


PEP THE POOCH CELEBRATES CHRISTMAS 


This must be Christmas ! ) 
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“MERRY CHRISTMAS, DAD.” 


- 


The Ballad of the Night Before Christmas 


(With a condescending nod to Robert W. Service) 


AS the Long, Long Night before Christmas, the 
whole of the dance saloon 


 Beswathed in a sterile silence, dead as the gutted moon. 


We all lay cold on the parquet, numbed by the liquor and blue, 

Claw-fingered Kitty, and Windy Ike, and Dangerous Dan 
McGrew. 

Then out on the frozen tundra, arose a peculiar wail, 

Like the bark of a white-fanged husky bringing the Yukon 
mail. 


Smack into the gin-soaked cabin, with bloodshotted eyes 
that leered, 

Came a Stranger bespattered and grimy, and God! what a 
long, white beard! 

He didn’t say beans for a moment, just camped in his tracks 
and smiled, 

Making each calloused miner feel like a little child. 

Dan was the first to recover, he spat out a heart-sick taunt, 

“What are you doing here, Stranger? What in the hell 
do you want?” 


“Want?” asked the Stranger softly, his eyes had a mystic 


blaze, 

“IT want you scum to be happy, I want you to change your 
ways. 

I’ve brought you the gold that I’ve scrabbed for, up on the 
black Mulemitch, 

Go on back home to your kinsfolk; tell them you've struck 
it rich.” 

He lifted a sack from his shoulders, then into an empty 
bunk 

Like hail on a tin veranda poured nuggets the size of a 
trunk. 


Here was an Emperor’s ransom; here was More than 
Enough ; 

Our eyes stared out from their sockets, stunned by his 
ghastly bluff, 

Then up spoke an aged miner, with the ague a-shaking his 
paws, 

“You're giving the gold to us, Stranger? Why...you must 
be Santa Claus.” 

The minute he made that statement, the bearded stranger 
was gone, 

But there in its crumbling cradle, the gold gleamed dull! in 
the dawn. 


We started and looked at each other, like souls who'd been 
seeing a wraith, 

For all of us thought we were hardened, and none of us 
had much faith. 

The first honest tears for ages stood in each renegade eye, 

And putting his head on Kit’s shoulder, Dan tore off a damn 
good cry. 

While out from the frozen tundra, like a buzzard’s pinions 
in flight, 

There trickled an eerie whisper...“Happy Christmas to all 
...good night!” Henry William Hanemann. 


A 


a wonderful new comfort 


—the world’s fastest shave 


F you would present gifts that are truly appreciated, 

order a Valet AutoStrop Razor for each man on your list. 
Valet AutoStrop Razors come complete with handsome, 
de luxe cases, strops and extra blades. They are for sale at 
all dealers’—$5 to $25, according to style of finish— 
silver plated, gold plated or sterling silver. Order these 
gifts of lifetime comfort today. Avoid last minute rushing. 


Sharpens itself 


Valet Razor 


AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY, 656 FIRST AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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HE TRIED TO PUT IN A FUSE AND GOT A SHOCK 
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Less than $5.00 


Many articles listed under 
thi ification may also 
sined in @ higher- 

! grade. 


Mats (Cork) 
ippers 

Towels 

ng Crops and 
ngs 

om Slippers 


Garters 
Hooks 
Jacks 
t and Shoe Laces 
Lifts 
ind Shoe Polishes, 
essings, Brushes, 
inkbones, etc. 
Gloves 
Shirts 


skin Gloves 


i Cases 
viot Shirts 
Lamps and Lighters 
rette Boxes 
ination Knives 
bination Shoe Horns 
nd Button Hooks 
ats 
s and Twigs 
nes 
tionaries 
og Collars, Whips, 
Leaders, Brushes, 
Stripping Combs 
Dress Shirts 
ing Case Fittings 
acy Colored and Silk 
Handkerchiefs 
ling Boot Jacks 
Gloves, Leather and Wool 
Glove Trees 
Golf Garters 
Golf Gloves 
f Stockings 
ifandkerchiefs 
Hat Brushes 
Hat Guards 
Hunting Gloves 
Hlunting and Beagling 
Horns 
Boxes 
ey Chains 
ey Purses 
Knitted Cravats 
Lists 
\.cather-Back Clothes 
Brushes 
|cather Luggage Tags 
Lecoultre Razors 
Library Sets 
Loewe's Pipes 
Military Brushes 
Nail Brushes 
Nail Clippers 
Nail Files 
Neckties 
Yhotograph Frames 
Pipes 
Pocket Knives 
Pocket Search Lights 
Polo Belts 
Razors and Strops 
Riding Whips 


tlemenis 


ESTABLISHED 1818 


HIN 


— 


SGLOTH 


Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 


Telephone Murray Hill 8800 


BOSTON 


TREMONT COR. BOYLSTON 


NEWPORT 


220 BELLEVUE AVENUE 


uggestions 


Safety Pins 

Safety Razor Sets 

Shaving Brushes 

Shirts 

Shoe Trees 

Silk Handkerchiefs 

Silk Hosiery 

Silver Pencils and Paper 
Cutters 

Sleeve and Collar Buttons 

Soft Collars 

Spats and Gaiters 

Spiral Puttees 

Sponges 

Spurs and Spur Straps 

Stocking Trees, Wood or 
Metal 

Thermos Bottles 

Tobacco Jars 

Tobacco Pouches 

Tuck Purses 

Unbutton Hooks 

Undergarments 

Walking Sticks 

Watch Alberts 

Whisk Brooms 

Wool Gloves 

Wool Half Hose 

Wool Mufflers 


From 
$5.00 to $10.00 
Many articles listed under 
this classification may also 
be obtained in a higher- 
priced grade. 


Address Book, Calf 


Bride's Gift Books 
Bridge Scores 


Canvas Tennis Bags 

Card Cases 

Cheviot Shirts 

Cigarette and Cigar Cases 
and Lighters 

Collar Bags 

Custom Shirts 

Document Cases 

Dog Baskets 

Dog-Head Canes 

Dollar Bill Cases 

Driving Gloves 

Dunhill Pipes 

Evening Waistcoats 

Fancy Silk Squares and 
Mufflers 

Flanne! Shirts 

Flasks 

Flexible Clothes Brush in 
Case 

Fountain Pens 

Gloves 

Golf Stockings 

Golf Umbrellas 

Handkerchief Cases 

Hat Brush and Pad in 
Mole Case 

Hinged Brush in Case 

Leather Slippers 

Leather Waistcoats 

Leather Toilet and 
Dressing Cases 

M. M. Co. Pipes 

Match Boxes 

Metal Cigarette Boxes 

Morocco Tie Cases 

Olive Drab Wool Shirts 

Photograph Cases 

Polo Caps and Helmets 

Polo Jerseys 

Pyjamas 

Scarf Pins 

Shaving Mirrors 

Shaw! Straps 


Shirts, Cheviot and 
Madras 
Silver-mounted Ash 
Trays, untarnishable 
Smokers’ Companions 
Soft Hats 
Stanley Ferrostat Bottles 
Thermos Bottles 
Tobacco Jars 
Two-in-One Gloves 
Umbrellas 
Undergarments 
Wool-lined Gloves 
Writing Folios 


From 
$10.00 to $20.00 


Many articles listed under 

this classification may also 

be obtained in a higher- 

priced grade. 

Attaché Cases 

Bamboo Canes, Silver or 
White Studs 

Bath Robes 

Bath Scales 

Bath Sheets 

Canteens 

Chamois Drawers 

Chamois Shirts 

Cigarette and Cigar 
Holders 

Collar and Tie Cases 

Combination Brush and 
Coat Hanger in Case 

Cunliffe Shooting Seats 

Dancing Pumps 

Derby Hats 

Flannel Hunting Waist- 
coats 

Fur and Fur-lined Gloves 

Hunting Knives 

Interlocking Military 
Brushes in Case 


Leather Puttees and Leg- 
gings 

Leather Waistcoats 

Mackintoshes 

Mackinaw Jackets 

Odd Koickers, Breeches 
and Trousers 

Panama Hats 

Reindeer Shirts 

Saddle Flasks 

Saddle Sandwich Cases 

Scissors and Thimble in 
Case 

Shoes 

Shower-proof and Dust 
Coats 

Silk Hats 

Silk or Wool Mufflers 

Silk Shirts 

Silver Match Boxes 

Sporting Record Books, 
Golf, Hunting, etc. 

Stop Watches 

Tie Cases 

Wool Sweaters and 
Waistcoats 

Writing Blocks 


From 
$20.00 to $50.00 


Many articles listed under 

this classification may also 

be obtained in a higher- 

priced grade. 

Attaché Cases, Pigskin 
or Crocodile 

At Home Sets 

Beach Coats and Cloaks 

Blazers 

Bottles, Ivory or Silver 
Tops, Various Sizes 

Boys’ Overcoats 


Breakfast Gowns 

Cashmere and Shetland 
Jackets 

Collapsible Kit Bags 

Combination Collar Box 
and Manicure Sets 

Cuff Links 

Desk Sets 

Dictionary Sets, Five 
Vols. in Rack 

Dressing Cases 

Dressing Gowns, Flannel. 
Wool and Silk 

English High Lace Tan 
Grain Field Boots 

English Silk Hats 

Fur Muffle Gloves 

Golfing Jackets 

Leather Hat Boxes 

Leather Hunting Boots 

Leather Shooting Coats 

Leather Knickers 

Leather and Leather- 
lined Waistcoats 

Library Sets in Leather 

Lock Bottles 

Luncheon and Tea 
Baskets 

Mackintoshes 

Pigskin Dressing Cases 

Reference Sets, Two to 
Six Vols. 

Riding Boots 

Saddle Mackintoshes 

Sheep-lined Coats 

Stationery Cases 

Steamer and Travelling 
Rugs 

Steamer Trunks 

Stockinette Jackets 

Suit Cases 

‘Town and Country Coats 

Travelling Bags 

Umbrella and Cane Hold- 
ers, Fibre, Canvas or 
Cowhide 

Velvet Hunting Caps 


From 
$50.00 upward 


Beagling Coats 

Boot and Shoe Kits 

Caddie Cases 

Collapsible Kit Bags 

Desk Sets 

English Fitted Suit Cases 

English Golf Travelling 
Bags 

Fitted Attaché Cases 

Fur-lined Garments 

Golf Capes 

Leather Coats and 
Breeches for Aviation 

Leather-lined Overcoats 

Lightweight Touring 
Trunks 

Luncheon Baskets 

Men's Suitsand Overcoats 

Motor Coats, Slip-ons 

Polo Coats 

Room Suits 

Short Warms . 

Sole Leather Trunks 

Tea Baskets 

Travellers’ Toilet Cases, 
Ebony or Satinwood 
Fittings 

Tuxedo and Dress Sets 

Wardrobe Trunks 
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Boys’ Trunks 


Aut NutLus 


Sermon in Stone 

A journey in Dorset yielded, in Os- 
mington Church, this little sermon in 
stone, written with the brevity of a tcle- 
gram: 

“Man's ‘Life. Man is a glas: Life is 
a water that’s weakly walled about: Sin 
bringes death: Death breakes the glas: 
so runnes the water out. Finis.” 

—London Morning Post. 


The Isolationist 
First CHarvtapy: They tell ne the 
League o’ Nations is a good thing, Mrs. 
*Arris. 
Sreconpn CHartapy: Well, let’s hope 
that they'll ‘ave none o’ them furriners 
in it!—Punch, 


Superlative 
“Gabbleton is always quoting  statis- 
tics.” 
“My stars! Is he as big a liar as all 
that ?’—Kansas City Star. 


No Joke 

“There was a Hebrew, a Scotchman 
and an Irishman,” began the paying 
teller, “who—” 

“Perkins, kindly confine your jokes to 
other than business hours,” ordered th, 
bank president austerely. 

“Pardon me, sir, but I was merely try- 
ing to convey the police report of the 
men who held up our cashier a fey 
minutes ago.” 

—American Legion Weekly. 


A Testimonial 
“Your medicine has helped me wonder- 
fully,” wrote the grateful woman. “\ 
month ago I could not spank the bal 
and now I am able to thrash my h 
band. Heaven bless you.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


Altruism 


AT THE FANCY DRESS BALL INTOxICATED Driver (as car lear. 


road): O Lord, I don’t ask anything { 


He (facetiously): Wat ME, 0 myself, but don’t wreck dad’s car. 
SLAVE! I AM THE PRIEST OF Isis! —West Virginia Moonshine. 
She: SPLENDID! LL HAVE A 

VANILLA ! 


At the colleges kiss-stealing now 
known as petting larceny. 


—Humorist (London). 


—New York World. 
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McCutcheon’s 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, N. Y. 


The fine art of 


Christmas Shopping 


HETHER you are hunting a simple, 

inexpensive remembrance, a thrill- 
ingly “different” gift or a sternly practical 
one, you'll find just what you want here. 
Never were our assortments more varied, 
or more fascinating—from a profusion 
of dainty luxurious trifles to superb sets 


of fine damask. 


And for some hostess on your Christmas | 
list you’ll surely want something in ETZEL are tailors 
McCutcheon Linens—famous the country for men desiring to 
over for their exclusive designs, superior 
qualityand more than ordinary durability. 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 


be groomed correctly in 
every detail—it has ever 
been their privilege to 
serve a distinguished 
clientele. 
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OThe incomparable — true 
Porisienne in its enchanting 
elusive Sragrance, capressi ng 
exquisite elegance and charm 
ing artistry of life. L Origan 
de COTY is the supreme 
perfume of the woman of the 

worl. wmperious, luxurious 

in temperament, superb 
powse and grace. 


Address “Dep't L-12" for 
*THE ART OF PERFUMING’ 
a booklet subtly describing types of t women 
and thew expressive perfumes —on request 


OT Y we. 
714. Fifth Flvenue,Wew York 


CANADA — 55 Gill College Ave., Montreal 


about two ounces 
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q 
half ounce 
THE INTERNATIONAL FAVORITE OF LOVELY WOMEN 
» 


Exquisitely designed. Made 

ratio upward. ail orders 

shad : solicited. Catalogue and 
Directions upon request. 


E. HAYES, Inc. 
582 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


Preferred by Gentlemen of Three 


“Yes,” said the dark man, “my name 
is Isaac Abraham Jacob Cohen, but I 
don’t like it. It cost me £20 the other 
day.” 

“How on earth was that?” asked his 
friend. 

“Vy, it vas this vay. I vas in court, 
and the judge said to me, ‘Vat is your 
name?’ and I said, ‘Isaac Abraham Jacob 
Cohen,’ and he said, ‘Are you a Jew” 
and I said, ‘Don’t be a fool!’ and 
he fined me £20.” 

—London Daily News. 


The Celtic Touch 


Three gentlemen from Welsh Wales 
walked into a Manchester establishment 
and asked for three glasses of Vintage 
Port. After smacking their lips the first 
one said: “Look you! that’s the finest 
glass of port wine I’ve neffer tasted!” 
The second remarked: “So did I also!’; 
and the third capped it with: “Neither 
did I too!”—London Morning Post. 


Mesozoic Mode 


DauGHTER: It says here in the paper 
they have a dinosaur on display at th: 
Bon Marché. 

Mr. Nevuricu: For heaven's sake, 
don’t tell your maw—she’ll want to buy 
it and wear it to the dinner table. 

—Florida Times-Union. 


A Famous New York beauty has 
appeared. Perhaps she washed it off. 
—Rochestcr Herald. 
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RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT 


CIGARETTES ~——’ 


Like the hair, skin and teeth, one’s 
EYES are deserving of regular care. One morning while the children were Me \S .o% 
A few drops of Murine, night and eating breakfast, Milford put two heap- Si. : 

morning, will drive away dullness ing spoonfuls of sugar in his cocoa. < * 
and keep them clear, bright and “I should think one spoonful would 


healthy. Absolutely harmless. be enough,” objected his sister. ° ° 
are . “I should think so, too,” he replied; Time to Re-tire 


WriteMurineCompany,Dept. 80, 
Chicago, for FREE Eye Care Book 


Buy 
R INE The Rising Generation ¥ 
PHOTOGRAPHER: Watch, and you'll see 
for Your EYES a pretty little dicky-bird come out. 


Mopern CHILD: Oh, don’t be an ass 
Widely Used Since 1889 —expose your plate and let’s get this 


over !—Royal Magazine. 


“but it ain’t.”"—Farm and Fireside. 
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BERMUDIANA 


Opening in January, is the most 
nodern and best equipped hotel in 
sermuda 

ireproof, built of steel and stone, 
it embodies the newest features in 
hotel construction and service. 

\ll facilities for golf, tennis, rid- 
ng, driving, bathing, fishing, sail- 
ing, etc. 

For reservations, or booklet, ad- 
jress John O. Evans, Manager, The 

ttotel Bermudiana, Hamilton, Ber- 

rouda, or Furness Bermuda Line, 

34 Whitehall Street, New York. 


A Fable 


Jon is such a successful merchant 
that his friends can not understand why 
the .!merican Magazine does not write 
him up. But he is not happy; he has 
a secret sorrow. He feels that he was 
really intended to be a writer. 

Next door lives Frank. He is one 
of those lumber kings who are said to 
have got immensely rich before, during 
or just after the war; nobody seems to 
know which. Judging by Frank’s front, 
it might have been all three. But Frank 
is sad. He has a secret sorrow. He 
feels that he was intended to be a 
writer. 

Across thé street is George. 
the up-and-coming surgeon. 


He is 
It is a 


-ACKERMANN 
GALLERIES 


10 LAST 461TH STREET, NEW YORK 


NEW BIRD ETCHINGS 


by 
F. W. BENSON 
ROLAND CLARK 
W. AUSTEN 


SPORTING PRINTS AND PAINTINGS 


TIFFANY & CO. 


PEARLS 
JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE 


PURCHASES MAY BE MADE BY MAIL 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37” STREET 
New YORK 


social offense to be opened by ary- 
body but George. 


affairs of 


you die under George's treatment it is 


your own 


melancholy. He has a secret sorrow. 
He feels he was intended to be a writer. 

Then there is Jim. He writes pieces 
for papers and sometimes a story or a 
book. He is getting along well. 
he is gloomy a great deal. 
secret sorrow. He realizes he was in- 
tended to be a writer. 


HussBanp (starting on deer hunt): 


I'll bring 


head for over the mantel in the library. 
Wire: Oh, do get one with intelli- 


gent eyes, 


He knows the insi le 
everybody of importance. If 


fault. But George is often 


But 


He has a 


McC. H. 


A Perfect Deer 


you back a handsome deer 
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From the Note Book of a Man 
About Town 

Last Tuesday I tipped a taxi driver 
thirty cents on a seventy-cent charge. 
He thanked me. 

I attended a theatrical performance 
the night before last at which the cur- 
tain was raised on time. 

I met a bootlegger yesterday who 
admitted that his stock was watered. 

On Monday I attended the Opera 
with a thoroughly unmusical party. No 
one went to sleep. 

I dined at my club just the other «ay. 

There was no mention of Wall Street, 

Prohibition or the latest “funny” story. 

I made an appointment with a young 

lady the day before yesterday. She ar- 

rived on the minute. 

This morning I read a_ newspa; 

7 without an advertisement 

ig : a new cigarette. 

wee: satisfies like f A few days ago I passed through ; 
ar certain section of town which had 

been torn up. 

The other night at a dance I met ; 

—but give a brand little débutante who didn’t use lip rouge 

and had never smoked. 


that is known! 


t Adanger signal | 
The standardized Robt én ing | 


Burns is a cigar that 


every smoker knows, EALTHY. Ine i 


eased. For not only are the teeth 


and respects, for its eased, For 


into the body, 


uniform high quality. 


the system of the poisonous s 
(rand bread in chow 
. Four out of five le over 


forty have this disease. But you 
neednothaveit. Visit your dentist 
often for teeth and gum inspec- 
tion. And keep Pyorrhea away 


by using s For the Gums. 
Forhan’s For the Gums will 4 
prevent Pyorrhea—or check its . 
progress — if used in time and Ee 
used consistently. Ordinary 
han’skeepsthegumshardand 


t 

The filler of every Robf Burns is full Havana 
clean u tender or 
The INVINCIBLE bleedi ng start using it 

The PANATELA (foil-wrappea) The PERFECTO today. If gum-shrinkage has 
at 10c straight. at 15¢ straig’t at 2 for 25c. 

Box of 50 at $4.75 Box of 25 at ,3 50 Box of 25 at $3.90 conmit & daaie tamale 

ately for special treatment. 

35c and 60c tubes in 


The Pipe with Christmas Crises 
The Blue Bar THE collision between the policy of 
useful gifts for the children and the 

well-known tenet that they are young 


only once. 
The apprepriation for the present of 


one’s wife’s mother. 

The agreement that one must draw 
the line somewhere and the difference 
of opinion as to where it should be 


Made in England of the Giving in gracefully about the loca- F. 9 
finest briar obtainable tion of the tree in the living-room. or a I } . 
Send for illustrated Catalogue B 
Gifford P.—No, it would hardly be FOR THE GUMS 


of pipes and smokers’ accessories ‘ 
| appropriate for you to send President 
MM Importing Co., 6 E. 45th St.,New York |) Coolidge a muffler for Christmas. 


S$. 
; 
Gi 
ive 
» 
bleeding gums. Then the gums re- 
||| cede, the teeth decay, loosen and 
Co: fall out, or must be extracted to rid 
> 
(me 
4 
OR | 
UMS 
a 
U.S. and Canada. | 
R. J. Forhan, pS Becialis: 


Those motorists whose appraisal of a car is 
influenced by its fitness to reflect their stand- 
ing in the community agree in according 
Lincoln custom built closed bodies their un- 
qualified approval. 


The supply of these bodies is strictly limited. 
Their beauty is of that happy sort which, 
without striving for attention, commands 
ny Every detail of their design, finish, 
and fittings contributes to an individuality 
and charm gratifying to those who set high- 
est value upon these factors. 


Mounted upon the standard Lincoln chassis, 
these models offer the exacting motorist not 
only luxurious and dependable transportation, 
but also a concrete symbol of distinction— 
a car accurately expressing the exclusive 
atmosphere to which he is accustomed. 


LINCOLN MOTOR COMPANY 


as ,. DIVISION OF FORD MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 


~ The Open Drive Limousine 


Exhibited at the National Automobile Shows 
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Gift 


that Every 


Tennis Player Wants 


All over the world Dayton Steel 
Racquets will be given as 
Christmas gifts this year. 

It’s the racquet that has proved 
itself wherever tennis is played, 
—the racquet that is harder- 
hitting, better balanced, more 
accurate—the racquet with the 
steel frame that can’t warp and 
the steel strings that are always 
tight—the racquet that is un- 
aftected by heat, cold, drought 
or dampness, that never requires 


That’s why it’s the only rac- 
quet you can give with the 
surety that it will be in as per- 
fect condition next spring as it 
is on Christmas day. 


It’s the one gift that every 
tennis player would rather get 
than anything else—it solves 
the gift problem. 


The best sporting goods store 
in your town has a Dayton 
Steel Racquet ready for you. 
It’s packed in an attractive 
holly-covered gift box. And its 


a press. 


price is only ten dollars. 


Tue Dayton Steet Racquet Co., Dayton, Onto 
The Dayton Steel Racquet Company of Canada, Toronto, Canada 


Steel 
Racquet 


A kacquet as Good as the Game 


Musical Instruments 


Not toys—but high-grade practical instruments for 
Symphony or Jazz orchestras. Greatfor solo work at 
Club, Lodge or Legion gatherings or home entertain- 
ments. Anyone can play with a few simple lessons, 
furnished with each instrument. 


al Pitch Fork Gespanhone -O-Nette 
Mando-zi Harp Saw Sax 
f these instruments for 15 e 
Free Petal if you can't learn 
Fime “Send today for new 


ota describing complete line. 


MUSSEHL & WESTPHAL 
421 S. Water Street Ft. Atkinson, Wis. 


Princess Hotel 
BERMUDA 


OPENS DECEMBER 7TH 
° For reservations apply to 

L. A. TWOROGER CO. 
Cable Address, Princess Bermuda 


A Few Suggestions to Christmas 
Shoppers 

Do your Christmas shopping late so 
as to avoid the early rush. 

On the other hand, do not wait until 
Christmas is over. 

Try to decide what you want before 
you buy it. Not afterward. 

Do not send the present that you 
received from some one last year to 
that same some one this year. 

Do not enclose the bill with the 
present you send. 


Refrain, if possible, from sending 
such presents as poisonous snakes, 
snarling dogs, wildcats, scorpions, 


sharks or wharf rats. 

Always buy appropriate presents. 
Thus, do not send a carving set to a 
vegetarian or a volume of love lyrics to 
a misogynist. 

Leave the price marks only on those 
articles for which you have paid too 
much. 

Try to avoid sending the wrong 
present to the right person. 

Remember that, as Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle has so often told us, it is the 
spirit that counts. 


Triolets Tristes 
(Beatrice Announcing.) 
I WANTED a beaver jacquette, 
And he gave me a rug for his den! 
I hinted—how could he forget ?— 
That I needed a beaver jacquette. 
One can’t be ungrateful, and yet— 
The awful obtuseness of men! 
I wanted a beaver jacquette, 
And he gave me a_rug for his den! 
(Benedict Standing By.) 
I wanted a set of Mark Twain, 
And she gave me a Chippendale chair! 
Imagine a gift more inane, 
When I wanted a set of Mark Twain! 
Of course I don’t mean to complain, 
But why can’t a woman play fair? 
I wanted a set of Mark Twain, 
And she gave me a Chippendale chair! 
S. 


Aunt Susan: The Judge's baby is 
following right in his father’s footsteps. 

Uncite Ben: What makes you think 
so? 

Aunt Susan: Why, he pronounced 
his first sentence yesterday! 


Hair Stays 
Combed, Glossy 


Millions Use It — Few Cents 
Buys Jar at Drugstore 


HAIR 
GROOM 


Keeps Hair 


Combed 


Even stubborn, unruly or shampooed 
hair stays combed all day in any style 
you like. “Hair-Groom” is a dignified 
combing cream which gives that natural 
gloss and well-groomed effect to your 
hair—that final touch to good dress 
both in business and on social occasions. 
“Hair-Groom” is greaseless; also helps 
grow thick, heavy, lustrous hair. Be- 
ware of greasy, harmful imitations. 
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El It took all these people to make 
& your telephone receiver case ~ right! 


"THESE pictures tell a story of the 
amazing detail that enters into 
telephone manufacture. 


If allthese people are needed just to 
make the outer shell of each receiver, 
think of the hundreds that are engaged 
in producing the magnets and coils and 
diaphragms that go into these shells— 


the vital parts you do not see. Or take 
your telephone as a whole, and the men 
and women whose daily work it repre- 
sents would number among the 
thousands. 


Step by step, from raw material to 
finished product, your Western Electric 
telephone is made right. 


Western Electric 


= 
u . ti the N 
Since 1869 makers of electrical 
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: IFTS of flowers and 
4 plants will say for you 


Sayit with Flow floes 


the thoughts too deep 
for words—in gladness, 
in joyfulness, or “as lips 
that kiss the tears away.” 
Make flowers carry your 
Christmas greetings, no 
matter whatelse you send. 


Flowers may be delivered within 
a few hours to any address in 
the United States or Canada 
means of the Florists’ Telegraph 
Delivery Service. Ask 
rist to tell you how it is done 


An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 

glossy, silky hair, do by all means get 
rid of dandruff, for it wili starve your hair 


poe ruin it if you don’t. 


The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 


dissolve it. 


To do this, just apply a little 


Liquid Arvon at night before retiring ;_ use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 


gently with the finger tips. 


By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 


move every sign and trace of it. 


You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 


feel a hundred times better. 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. 


You can get 
A four- 


ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio 


FOR 


(Patented) 


Self-adjustable 


No Metal Springs 


NEW GARTER 
CROOKED LEGS 


MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 


“Form” or “Harness” 


Dept.28, New London, New 


Free Circular 
Plain, sealed envelope 


THE T. GARTER CO. 
Hampshire 


The Race of the Century 
(Continued from page 26) 


The police fought to keep the course 
open as the huge throng milled and 
shoved for points of vantage. 

Inside 48 and 48A the referee was 
giving the final instructions. Mr. Wid- 
gett insisted that Mr. Kipper carry an 
umbrella, because, as he expressed it, 
“one is not really dressed without an 
umbrella, is one? What?” _ 

Mr. Kipper found he did not own one, 
so a lady’s umbrella with a blue knob 
was procured from the cook. 

The starter stood on the porch rail 
which separated 48 from 48A, with up- 
raised pistol. Bang! 

Simultaneously Mr. Kipper and Mr. 
Widgett sprang from their respective 
breakfast tables. Mr. Widgett crammed 
a large piece of bloater into his mouth 
and kissed the austere companion of his 
matutinal meal. In 48 Mrs. Kipper re- 
ceived a sweeping osculation on the 
cheek, and together the rivals flung 
open the two front doors. 

The air was split with the yells from 
a myriad throats as the champions 
sprang down the steps and bounded into 
Bonniecrest Ave. At first Mr. Kipper 
led. Both were running easily, Mr. 
Widgett using the English method—a 


/ TOBACCO 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. POUCH 


Please Him This Way 


HERE'S at least one 
natured pipe smoker on your 
Give him a Locktite Pouch. 

His “thank you” will be most 
sincere. Ingenious top opens casy, 


Keeps pockets clean 


tobacco in 


prime condition. 

Get him this 

Pouch today. 

At cigar, drug 

and leather 

goods stores. 

If dealer can't 

cupply, sent on 

receipt of price. 

Genuine Goatskin; Gonnine Call, 

Brows 1.25 or'bisck 1.50 Betas’ 3.00 
Made and Fully Guaranteed by 

The F. S. MILLS CO. 


high-stepping gait, attained by avoiding 
mud puddles in his native land. 

At Bronxview Ave. he drew up, and 
when they turned into Railroad Ave. 
they were running neck and neck. I[n 
front of Mike Mascuro’s barber shop 
Mr. Widgett’s garter gave way, and 
although he continually stepped on it 
he showed typical British pluck by 
keeping on. In fact, as the station came 
in sight he actually began to draw away 
from his antagonist. 

The train, which had left Crestwood 
some three minutes before, whistled 
loudly as it drew into the station. It 
came to a halt. Two blocks away the 
internationalists flew between lines of 
screaming spectators. 

The passengers at the station are all 
aboard. One block now. The last 

(Continued on page 72) 
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How Did Your Garters 
Look This Morning? 


Keep them fresh and lively—the 
added comfort will repay you. 
The Wideweb “Boston” in hand- 
some holiday boxes makes a very 
sensible Christmas gift—one that 
any man will appreciate. 


Sold Everywhere 
GEORGE FROST COMPANY, BOSTON 


a 
PAG | 
| 
| | 
| | | 
{Boston \ 
Quality it 
| \N First iy i! 
| 
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; \| It holds | 
Socks Up—Shirt Down | 
Nota | ‘ 
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‘The Daddy of Them cAll” 


HE whole world knows and ac- 
cepts Waterman’s Ideal as the 
fountain pen standard for quality, 
beauty, reliability and long service. 


Made in Plain Black, Chased, 
Cardinal, Mottled, Gold and Silver 
Mounted, and Jeweled. 


Over 44,000 dealers in the United 
States sell it. 


Easy tobuy — __ Easy to send 
Waterman dealers everywhere 
will assist you in making a fitting 
selection for man, woman or child. 


$7.50 to $5().00 


L. E. Waterman Company 
Broadway, New York 
Boston Chicago San Francisco No. 45246 
London: Paris Montreal GothicE.C. 
Sterling 
Silver 
$g50 


Mottied 
$6 50 
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“The Comfort Route” 


WEST INDIES CRUISES 
January 19th February 
Two fascinating cruises—29 days 
each—by the palatial Orca, 25,500 
tons displacement. Delightful shore 


excursions—splendid itinerary. 
Rates $250 up. 


BERMUDA 


Only 48 hours from New York 
to this lovely Gulf Stream Play- 
ground! Regular sailings by the new 
ARCADIAN, 19,500 tons displacement, 
“The Cruising Ship Wonderful”. 


The Race of the Century 
(Continued from page 70) 


brakeman swings himself onto the 
train. He reaches for the bellcord to 
give the starting signal. But see! Mr. 
Kipper is cutting down the Englicsh- 
man’s lead. Mr. Widgett is waving 
his umbrella and shouting “Hi, hi” at 
the train. 

The train is beginning to move. On 
even terms they plunge on to the finish. 
Mr. Widgett flings himself ahead and, 
shouldering Mr. Kipper aside, dashes 
up to the moving train and through 
force of habit feels along the sick 
the car for a compartment handle. 

Mr. Kipper, quick to sense his an 
tagonist’s faux pas, grasped the opp 
tunity like a flash and, with a final sp. 
into which he put the last ounce of his 
failing energy, leaped upon the rear 
platform of the last car, while 


beaten Britisher staggered into 
arms of his followers, completely done. 
After fulfilling a movie contract a: 

a vaudeville engagement, Mr. Kippe 
returned to his quiet life as a com- 
muter totally unspoiled by his success — 
just plain Wilbur Kipper to his circle 
of friends. Almost any week-day he 
may be seen flying through the streets 
of Tuckahoe en route to the 8 :23. 


Write for illustrated booklets 
EUROPE 


Regular service by the famous 
“O” steamers. 


“The Royal Mail Steam Packet Co. 


SANDERSON & Son, Inc., Agents 


26 Broadway, New York 607 Boylston St., Boston 
W. Washington St., Chicago 


December 25th 


’Twas Christmas in the harem, 
No revelry was heard; 

Of rollicking or frolicking 
The thought to none occurred. 

The languid ladies lounged about 
And hardly spoke a word. 


’Twas Christmas in the harem, 
No holly wreaths were hung, 

No mistletoe was strewed about, 
No Christmas chants were sung. 

No merry greetings were upon 
The tip of every tongue. 


’Twas Christmas in the harem, 
They sat upon divans, 

The harem inmates all pursued 
Their customary plans. 

And this was only right because 

They were Mohammedans, H. D. 


Sure Relief 


ts owner becomes his own 


weather forecaster. 


T= dial gives all advance weather probabilities 
/ | vor simple as a good clock tells time. Confusing 
\ JON weather words “fair, change, stormy,” eliminated 


This weather mentor makes an acceptable gift for your friends 
home, an invaluable equipment for your own. Decorative 
B-152 metal dial with its exquisitely finished mahogany frame and graceful 
lines but more—the performance of a weather service a 


Taylor Instrument Companies Rochester, N. ¥.,US.A 
Canadian Plant: 110-112 Church Street, Toronto 


The 
Stormoguide 


Hot water 
Sure Relief 


SELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 


| 72 - LIFE - 
3 
3 
af 9 ( 
7 
3 
3 
3 
( 
3 
; 3 
i 
— 
G 
| 
= 
“sy 
> 
| 
\ 
(Oo 6B 
ELL-ANS 


How thousands of Car Owners 
will avoid Tire trouble this winter 


HE great increase in winter driving 
als of closed cars is demanding more 
and more Royal Cord equipment. 
Nothing is much more unpleasant than 
making a tire change when the weather 
nips your fingers and the roads are covered 
with ice, snow, slush or mud. 

Thousands of car owners avoid it by equip- 
ping with Royal Cords all around before the 
cold weather sets in. 

A Royal Cord combats winter hardships, 
flexing easily over the ruts and bumps of 
frozen roads, and maintains its vitality 


because— 
1. It’s built of Web Cord which has no 


cross tie-threads and is thoroughly impreg- 
nated with pure rubber latex. 

2. It is built by the Flat Band Method 
which insures that each individual cord 
bears its proportionate share of the load. 

3. It is built of Sprayed Rubber, the first 
uniformly pure rubber ever used in tire 
manufacture. 

These advantages and the anti-skid pro- 
tection of the famous Royal Cord Tread can 
only be obtained from the dealer in U. S. 
Royal Cords. 


United States Tires 
are Good Tires 


U. S. Royal Cord Tires 


United States @} Rubber Company 
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“WILL THE OPERATION BE SUCCESSFUL, DOCTOR ?” 


“Well, it is a serious case. The armature of this starter-generator has 
been so badly damaged that it needs complete rewinding,—a rewind- 
will give right amount of copper wire the 
right place so that he wi energy necessary to pump the cur- 
rent and crank the engine. 

“Fortunately this case is in the hands of a ialist. I have never 
had a fatality because I always use Genuine North East Service Parts 
which come in Yellow Boxes.” 


Noarn East Seavice Inc. 


Atlanta Rochester - 
Chicago San Francisco 
Detroit Windsor 
Kansas City - London 
New York 


A Gift that’s valued 


Watch his face light up when he opens the case 
and lifts out a real man’s pipe, with a mouth- 
piece of genuine 


BAKELITE 


Handsome pipes and holders of this beautiful, 
tasteless, non-absorbent material, may be had in a 
any good smoke shop. : 


Simple designs in amber colors for those who are 
conservatively inclined; others with silver and 
gold mountings, and in rich, jewel-like colors that 
are sure to please those of more lavish taste. 


Old English 
Silver 


DISTINCTIVE GIFTS 
IN WIDE VARIETY 
ENDURING: USEFUL 
OF INCREASING 
VALUE 


OGL 


A pipe or holder with a mouthpiece of genuine 
Bakelite is always a welcome gift—and one of 
recognized worth. 


BAKELITE CORPORATION 
247 Park Avenue, New York 


HOWARD & CO. 


FOUNDED 1866 


are the registered 
Trade Marks for the 
Phenol Resin Products 
manufactured under 
patents owned by 


CORPORATION 


THE MATERIAL OF A THOUSAND USES 


25 


14 EAST 477™ STREET - NEW YORK 


74 LIFE - 
a Ll North East Electric Co. 
7 Manufacturers of 
i Speedometers 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
‘ | 
| 
ayes 


Ribbon Dental Cream, Here isa gift that 
is appropriate for young and old alike, 
Colgate’s is the safe dentifrice. This gift will 
be useful for many weeks after the holiday. 


Florient Toilet Water. Flowers of the 
Orient blended in a delicate perfume that 
will please the most fastidious taste. 


Special Florient Combination. Florient Ex- 
tract, rouge and powder compacts. These 
necessary articles for the dressing table are 
a delight to the eye and pleasing in use. 
Put this gift on your list. 


O Orchis Extract. A unique French bottle 


Cc 


holds this delicate Colgate blend—a per- 
fume that will be received with delight. 


Cashmere Bouquet Soap—three cakes. An 
old-time favorite that never loses its charm. 
In an attractive holiday wrapping that will 
be appreciated by any member of the family. 


D Delightful Compact in black enamel. You 


may have initials engraved on it at small 
extra cost. Exquisite powder and mirror 
are offered here in convenient form. 
Toilet Water — Monad Violet, in chill 
winter weather brings to you the fragrance 
of fresh spring violets in its attractive 
Colgate package. 


Gifts that are sure please 


M Men’s Gift Box. Rapid- Shave Cream, 


Coleo (a popular Colgate soap) and Lilac 
Imperial Toilet Water in a Christmas box. 
An ideal gift for men. 


Handy-Grip Shaving Stick. This gift with 
two refill sticks to fit the grip will be very 
welcome. It is especially appropriate for a 
man who travels. 


Box especially for children. Miniature 
bottles of La France Rose and Violet Per- 
fumes, and Cashmere Bouquet Soap, sure 
to please the little folks. 


Vanity Combination. Lip stick, rouge and 
powder compacts, in either black enamel 
or golden box. Any young woman will 
thank you for this gift. 


Perfume that is “‘different.’’ Cha Ming Ex- 
tract, suggesting the scent of many blossoms 
from the “flowery kingdom." A gift that 
she will surely enjoy 


Extract of Cashmere Bouquet. The fra- 
grance of the Vale of Cashmere is im- 
prisoned in this well-chosen gift. It is the 
same perfume that has been popular for 
years in Cashmere Bouquet Soap. 


Choose a Colgate gift for every one on your Christmas list. 
Mother and Sister will be delighted with Colgate’s Perfumes, 
Talc, Toilet Waters, and Compacts. Father and the Boys will 
be glad to get gift boxes with Colgate’s Shaving Preparations, 
Soaps, Toilet Waters, and Ribbon Dental Cream. 


COLGATE & CO, 
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In a Roman 
Palace 


AuGustTUws, first 
Emperor of Rome, 
was a man of many 
names and many talents. 
He started as Caius 
Julius. Then his friends 
a few years afterward 
tagged him Cesar Octav- 
ianus Augustus. Names 
and titles and pomp, 
however, meant little to 
him. He was shrewd 
and farsighted, and 
worked for the greatness 
and glory of his country. 
He found Rome a city 
of brick and left it marble 
and bronze. He first solved the 
housing problem by starting the 
modern apartment house idea. In 
his reign plumbing began, also, as 
an essential of healthful, comfortable 
living. But above all else Cesar 
Augustus liked to toy with the 
calendar. So interested was he in this 
pastime that a month was named after 
him. Hewas especially fond of getting 


EDWARD D. DUFFIELD 
President 


If Every Wife Knew What Every Widow 
Knows—Every Husband Would be Insured 


a tablet and inscribing beneath the 
first three months the high spots of 
his career that had occurred therein. 
Notice, please, that January was one of 
these months. Also be sure and note 
that January is the commencement of 
a new year and a start afresh made. 
January is a most excellent month in 
which tothink of life insurance. Make 
it your first New Year’s resolution. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


HOME OFFICE: NEWARK 
New Fersey 


4 
Pioneer of 
i THE 
PRUDENTIAL 
fa HASTHE 
STRENGTH OF” 5 


ENGLAND GERMANY 
via Southampton via Hamburg 


ISCRIMINATING travelers enjoy distinctive 

luxuries of service and accommodation on the 

palatial steamers ResoLuTe, RELIANCE, ALBERT 
BALLIN and DEUTSCHLAND. 


Equally comfortable though less elaborate are 
the splendid one-class cabin ships, CLEVELAND, 
Mount Ciay, HANSA, THURINGIA and WEstT- 
PHALIA offering excellent accommodations at 
moderate rates. 

Write for “Booklet EL” and full information 
Guide: CoME ON, HOP ACROSS! I HAVE THE ROPE UNITED AMERICAN LINES 

SECURELY FASTENED ABOUT MY WAIST. Joint Service with 

THERE IS NOTHING TO FEAR HAMBURG AMERICAN LINE 

39 Broadway, New York 


171 W. Randolph St., Chicago 230 California St., San Francisco 
or local steamship agents 
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via Cherbourg 
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teeth and gums 


HE DENTISTS of the United 
States are engaged ina daily 
struggle against the cooks. 


For the most delicious conceits of the 
cook books are, in general, exactly the kind 
of food that is doing the greatest harm to 
teeth and gums. 


Soft and creamy, the food which you 
eat daily does not give one-tenth the stim- 
ulation—the exercise which rough, coarse 
food once gave. 


Does your tooth-brush 
“show pink”? 


Lacking stimulation, lacking a good 
healthy circulation of blood, gums are 
growing less robust, and tooth troubles, 
traceable to the gums, are increasing all 
the time. 


Dental authorities are not insensible to 
this condition. Today they are preaching 
and practicing the care of the gums as 
well as the care of the teeth. Thousands 
of dentists have written us to tell how 
they combat soft and spongy gums by the 
use of Ipana Tooth Paste. 

In stubborn cases, they prescribe a gum- 
massage with Ipana after the ordinary cleaning 
with Ipana and the brush. For Ipana Tooth 
Paste, because of the presence of ziratol, has a 
decided tendency to strengthen soft gums and 
keep them firm and healthy. 


Ipana is a tooth paste that’s good for your 
gums as well as your teeth. Its cleaning power 
is remarkable and its taste is unforgetably good. 
Send for a trial tube today. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 


—made by the makers of Sal Hepatica 


: In generous tubes, 

— at all drug and 

department 

ior St. 

New York, 


Kindly send me 

a trial tube of 
IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE without 


The Fall of the Christmas 
Spirit 

THE real-estate manager summoned 
the ghost to his private office. His 
manner was frigid and formal. In 
all its hundred years of haunting, 
in many of the best® chateaux and 
colonial manor houses, the ghost 
had never met so unemotional a human. 
Groans and clanking of chains were 
powerless to terrify him. The ghost 
fairly shrank into an armchair, the 
leather of which chilled him. 

“The approach of Christmas,” began 
the real-estate manager, “prompts me to 
broach to you a matter which has long 
been on my mind. It is your busy sea- 
son, I believe.” 

The ghost nodded feebly. 

“Such being the case, it seems the 
best possible time to tell you that you 
and your kind must get along with less 
room in future. You have heard, I pre- 
sume, of the house and apartment 
shortage. Consequently, you will agree 
with me, I trust, that whole houses, or 
even the upper part of two-family 
houses, can no longer be reserved for 
haunting. The demand for living quar- 
ters is too great.” 

The ghost gave vent to a crescendo 
wail, following it with a diminuendo, 
which till that moment had never failed 
to bring mortals quaking to their knees, 
but the real-estate manager merely fixed 
on the spirit a steely eye and waited for 
the interruption to subside. 

“You ghosts,” he resumed, “pay no 
rent, so you have no legal rights under 
the emergency rent laws. We are at 
liberty to dispossess you if we wish, but 
that is not our present purpose. We 
have no desire to be harsh. Owing 
something to sentiment, we are dealing 
with you leniently, simply insisting that 
you confine your operations, in the holi- 
days and henceforth, to a strictly limited 
area to be fixed by us. No more haunt- 
ing from cellar to garret, no more 
haunted corridors, no more impromptu 
appearances through the wainscoting; 
not with rents what they are, my dear 
sir.” 

The spirit here played its trump card. 
It let its lower jaw drop, in the manner 
of Marley’s ghost when old Scrooge 
proved too obstinate. But the real- 
estate manager thought it did it merely 
out of speechlessness. 

“It’s quite a shock to you, I know,” 
he said. “Nevertheless, those are the 
conditions on which you may stay. The 
days when one ghost could play dog-in- 
the-manger with a twenty-room dwell- 
ing are over, my friend, Christmas or 
no Christmas. We are not unreason- 
able, considering that you have no legal 
claim upon us. Not even first-class 
tenants, paying top rents, insist upon the 
luxury of rooms in these congested 
times; they are content with alcoves; 
cooking alcoves, dining alcoves, sleep- 
ing alcoves, dancing alcoves. So for 
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you, in some of the less desirable locali- 


ties. we 
The ghost became a mere shadow of 
its former self. It sensed what was 


A Perverted Proverb 


to take things easily—especially 
other people’s things.” 
—Up-to-date Maxim. 


M ldren, never, never steal! 
T. know his offspring is a thief 
Wi ten make a father feel 
A »oyed, and cause a mother grief; 
So ».ver steal. But, when you do, 
Be that no one’s watching you! 
Of course, suppose you want a thing 
(the owner’s absent), and you 
rrow 
A j lled ring, you mean to bring 
\ ur friend his trinket back to- 
TrTrow; 
Me.nwhile you have the stones reset, 
Les: he forget, lest he forget! 
And ii some rude detective’s hand 
Should find beneath your coat a roll 
Oi muslin, or a cruet-stand 
t's labelled, “Hotel Metropole,” 
Ws) kindly smile you give it back, 
A hormless kleptomaniac! 
La T. H. 


coming. 

“have set aside a strictly limited _ 
num! of one-room-and-bath apart- 
men’. with haunting alcoves. They are 
walk-.9 apartments, naturally, rather 
old : you won't object to that—and 
as as you are concerned, on a 
str’. month-to-month basis. If, how- 
eve here should be any complaints, 
eve e, any unnecessary groaning or 
blo idling stuff after ten o'clock at 
nig 

infinished sentence was ominous 
an istakable. 

l . a wan and depressed Christmas 
spi hich fled through the keyhole a 
fe onds later. A. H. F. 


is no 
need of it. In- 
gram’s Therapeutic 
Shaving Cream takes the 
sting and burn out of shaving. 
It has an exclusive medicinal property 
at soothes the most sensitive skin—heals 
g little cuts—leaves your face smooth and 

-o need to use a lotion. 


Get ‘from your druggist today—50c. If he is 
not lied, send us 50c with his name and ad- 
dress, ©r which we will mail you a jar of Ingram’s 
itic Shaving Cream, and without charge 
a’full. ced tube of Ingram’s Zodenta for the teeth. 
Or s 2c stamp for sample. 


The Spirit behind the Custom 


In the country store of days gone by, upon the 
occasion of the seasonal purchase of the family 
clothing, the store-keeper, as an expression of ap- 
preciation of the business just transacted, surprised 
each child in the family by presenting him with 
a bulging sack of candy. 

The spirit of giving unexpected personal atten- 
tion survives at The Continental and Commercial 
Banks. As evidence of our appreciation of the 
business of our customers, we endeavor to surround 
each transaction, whether large or small, with 
unusual promptness, a little more care than is 
absolutely necessary, —in short, we attempt always 
to render — 
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Confidential 
to the Ladies 


Don’t overdo 
that “for him” gift 


Stores are full of “‘gift-things for him” of 
which “‘he”’ lives in mortal dread. 

For to receive a gift involves an unwritten 
obligation to wear it, or carry it, or to other- 
wise use, display, or consume it, as the 
lawyers would say. 

It is usually surprising, and often dis- 
appointing, to a woman to find out how 
few things the average matter-of-fact man 
really wants. But for some of those things 
he has a good deal of 
affection, and more- 
over, he can use 
a lot of them. 

In casting 
about for an ex- 
ample, some- 
how pipes and 
pipe tobacco 
come first to 
our mind. If we 
were a woman 
and we wanted 
to get right next 
toaman’s heart, 
we would smuggle a 
good pipe and some 
good pipe tobacco to him around Decem- 
ber 25th. 

Or, if he already has a pipe that he thinks 
was divinely intended for him, the tobacco 
alone makes a full-size gift. 

Other advantages of good pipe tobacco 
asa Christmas present include the following: 

You don’t have to engage in any detec- 
tive work to find out his size, favorite color, 
or other specifications. And it doesn’t 
make any difference whether he “already 
has plenty” or not; nor need you be con- 
cerned lest your gift be duplicated. 

A man can smoke up a lot of tobacco 
between this Christmas and next; while the 
humidor jar, in which we put up a pound of 
Edgeworth, keeps the tobacco in prime 
condition indefinitely. Edgeworth is a to- 
bacco that practically every pipe-smoker 
likes; it’s a safe choice. 

The 16-ounce jar sells for $1.65 at any 
tobacco store. 

If your regular dealer hasn’t enough glass 
jars to supply the Christmas trade, let us 
play Santa Claus for you. Send us $1.65 
for a jar,“his” name and address, and your 
personal greeting card. We’ll do the rest. 

We'll pack the glass jar in an appropriate 
Christmas box, enclose your card and send 
it in plenty of time to reach him before 
Christmas. 

Address Larus & Brother Company, 63 
South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 


The Lost Title 


HE was only a Title Writer, 
And he worked, when he worked at 
all, 
In the blackest of gloom, in a small, 
close room, 
Where Projectors 
wall— 


squirt on the 


Where they squirt their ineffable pic- 
tures 
Of the loves of a slick-haired boy 
For a doll of a blonde, who is always 
fond, 
But always correct, though coy. 


And, watching each seasick picture, 
He conjured what wits he possessed, 
Which were fairly few, to scribble a 
few 
Smart lines to describe the pest. 
He had written of FATE’s 
MANDATE, 
He had written of DESTINY’s CLUTCH ; 
Of the GRIM OLD REAPER, the INNOCENT 
SLEEPER 
And of BIG-SOULED WOMEN, and such. 


HARSH 


In fact, he’d exhausted the headlines 
Of every newspaper he knew, 
And to get a new twist on a title, he 
wist, 
Was a tough little job to do. 


But one night, when his brain was 
woozly 
With Lulu de Luscious’s tricks, 
He dreamed a dream which did really 
seem 
To answer his fearful fix. 


For a Title—a Ten-Word Title— 
Full of Metaphors mixed between, 
That would beat all the Gush of his 
previous Mush, 
Appeared—as if on a screen! 


There was something about Gop’s CHIL- 
DREN, 
And THE GREAT WIDE 
WEST; 
And the TANG OF THE COLD, and the LURE 
OF GOLD, 
And HEART 
OPPRESSED, 


SPACES, OUT 


THAT SORE 


But—semething disturbed his slumber. 
He awoke—and the Dream was fled! 
And never again did there come to his 
ken 
That glorious Title he’d read. 


And still, when he’s wretched and 
weary, 
Faint flickers of Memory flame; 
But he’s found it never, and gone for- 
ever 
His hopes of a deathless Fame! 


G. B. 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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The Perfect Gif 


365 Nights 
of Sleep! 


What more appropriate Holiday 
gift than 365 nights of restful 
sleep! Give him Faultless Night- 
wear—(Pajamas, Nightshirts or 
SleepCoats) for year-round 
lounging comfort and perfec’ 
sleep. 


Every year since 1881 Faultless Night 
wear has been written well up in the list 
of useful, worthwhile gifts. Because 
Faultless Nightwear is acceptable to 
all men, all ways. Because Faultless 
Nightwear is tailored for sleep. Cut to 
conform to the lines of the body, there 
is ample room at the shoulders, elbows 
and knees. No binding, chafing or 
pinching anywhere. The buttons stay 
put. 


To simplify your Christmas shopping, 
put Faultless Nightwear on your list 
Made of exquisite fabrics to fit any 
stature, any pocketbook. Available at 
over 12,000 of the Nation’s Best Men’s 
Stores. 


THE FAULTLESS NIGHTWEAR 
CORPORATION 
(E. Rosenfeld & Company) 
BALTIMORE NEW YORK 


CHICAGO 


SINCE 188! 
“The NIGHTwear of a Nation!” 
Pajamas Sieepcoats Noghtshirts | 
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Get His Christmas 
Gillette today. Be 
will appreciate 
it on Christmas 
an 
for years. 


Priced at $5 tn $75, 


OVERHANGING CAP 
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The New Improved 


Diagram of the 
New Improved 
GILLETIE 


RAZOR 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U.S.A. 
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Now is the time to select 
your Victrola for Christmas 


Victrola Instruments and Victor Records are so much in 
demand for gifts that there is a shortage every Christmas. Place 
your order now while all the twenty-one instrument styles at 
from $25 up and complete record stocks are available. 

Ask your dealer or write to us for illustrated catalogs. 


MASTERS. Voce” Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trademarks 
Victor Talking Machine eI Camden,N. J. 


STTIO4VINNIN 


les 


> 
. 
’ 
a 
| 
=| 
4 
— 
, 


